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Around Town. 


The Evening Star having complained that if 
the resignation of Mr. Lount, M.P. for Center 
Toronto, was a preliminary step to his appoint- 
ment to a judgeship, the whole proceeding was 
inconsistent with the Liberal policy which de- 
clared against the promising of offices to Mem- 
bers of Parliament, the Globe wired Sir Wilfrid 


Laurier and received the following reply : 
OTTAWA, November 7. 

I did not know of Mr. Lount’s resignation until 
I was notified of it by the Clerk of the Crown in 
Chancery. There is not the slightest foundation for 
the statement that he has been promised a judgeship, 
No such promise has ever been made. 

WILFRID LAURIER. 


This is an important letter. Mr. Lount, 
M.P. for CenterToronto, has, it seems, resigned 
his seat of his own motion and not as the result 
of a bargain. I can recall no similar episode in 
our politics. Here is a man who resigned his 
seat: a party man, free to follow his own in- 
clidation, neither bribed with an office to step 
down and out, nor bribed with the promise of 
an office to retain his seat until given the 
word. We have heard of many cases in the 
past of men being bribed to quit, and of men 
being bribed to hang on when they threatened 
to open dangerous constituencies, Here is a 
novel occurrence, and the only explanation put 
forward is that Mr. Lount can no longer neglect 
his law practice. The haste with which we all 
assumed that the Member of Parliament was 
to get a judgeship, shows how familiarized we 
had become to jobs of that character. We had 
good reason for believing that Mr. Lount had 
cumpassed some personal end. Who else ever 
quit, voluntarily, without bringing away some- 
thing in his valise? 

7 
* * 

The Government supporters who retired from 
the game empty-handed were usually those 
who died and those who perished at the polls, 
Others who dropped out too often decamped 
with something valuable. They fled from 
Parliament, like defaulting cashiers, with all 
the loot they could lay their hands to. Too 
often our Premiers have, so to speak, had 
pistols put to their heads by highwaymen who 
threatened to commit political assassinations 
unless bags of money or fat offices were handed 
over at once. This has occurred too often, 
Members of Parliament are the only men who 
can make such threats: Members of Parlia- 
ment should be ineligible for any office within 
the gift of Parliament. No man who is elected 
to Parliament at one general election should be 
eligible for an office until after the next general 
election. In this way the lone highwayman of 
politics would be disarmed. He would be made 
harmless, if not respectable. The only danger 
of any importance in our system reposes in the 
Member of Parliament who threatens to 
vacate his constituency and hurl it at the head 
of his leader. It is preposterous that we 
should have no safeguard against this. A new 
Government which has not begun to promise 
rewards and offices to Members of Parliament 
can set its face against the practice, while a 
Government that once begins to err in this way 
can never recover safe ground, 


* * 

As this Center Toronto affair stands at pres- 
ent, it seems to reflect credit upon Mr. Lount, 
who appears to have come home without 
plunder. It also reflects credit on Premier 
Luurier, who appears to have allowed a Mem- 
ber to drop out without offering him a price, 
even though in doing soa constituency is opened 
that has been a historic stronghold of his 
adversaries. What does it all mean? Are we 
to have a little experiment in political straight- 
forwardness? It is almost unbelievable. 

* 
z * + 

Judge Van Wyck, Mayor of Greater New 
York, is the most interesting man of the 
month. He has been elected autocrat over an 
area that controls nearly half the wealth of the 
United States. He is vested with powers such 
as are not given to any man in our Canadian 
system. Here public opinion is efficacious 
every day in the year; in New York it seems 
to possess no weight but on polling day. Van 
Wyck is supposed to represent everything that 
we regard as evil in municipal government, 
and we are told that he was the candid and 
unabashed champion of immoral ideas. In 
reading his ‘‘ platform and pledges,” however, 
I do not find that he openly declared for im- 
morality. If he is as bad as he was painted, he 
was not as candid about it as the telegraph 
wires said. He did pronounce against the 
Raines law, but I have heard some very respect- 
able persons inveigh against it, too. On the 
whole his platform was not a wicked one, 
although it was so very general in its terms 
that Mr. Van Wyck enters office unembarrassed 
by specific pledges. 

* * 

We are probably too ready to condemn Van 
Wyck on the evidence of his enemies. Already 
we look upon him as a plunderer, chiefly be- 
cause we have been told that he is the tool of 
Richard Croker. But Judge Van Wyck has 
four years of power, and is less at the mercy of 
political bosses than any of his predecessors. 
It nay occur to him that it would be good busi- 
ness to “* throw down” Mr. Croker and boss the 
job himself. When Croker rushes up to man- 
age things from behind the throne, as Falstaff 
posted off to the coronation of Prince Hal, he 
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may be similarly repulsed. It is not likely that 
an immediate rebuff awaits him, but Van 
Wyck may accept the first opportunity for a 
quarrel, and with four years of power may 
choose to build up his own fame and fortune 
rather than be the puppet of Croker. There is 
not very much to base this hope on; in fact, 
there is no basis for it but the length of the 
term of office, which makes a man measurably 
independent of the “‘ boss.” 
* * 

Van Wyck says that he does not hold that 
“to the victors belong the spoils.” He merely 
holds that to find such men as he needs to fill 
‘Severy place of appointment under me I need 
not leave the ranks of the Democracy, and I 
will not.” This answers the purpose very well. 
Nothing more could be desired by men hungry 
for spoils. ‘‘ Put none but Democrats on guard” 


JUDGE VAN WYCK, 


is given out as the motto of his administration. 
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have sacrificed their own fortunes to place him 
in that high office. A premier, first of all, 
through all, and after all, is a human being 
and approachable as such; he has an eye with 
which to recognize and a memory with which 
to recall. We talk a great deal of humbug in 
our efforts to persuade other people to be good, 
but in no branch of this endeavor are we so 
futile as when we oppose ourselves to that ten- 
dency in man to treat his friends as friends 
and his enemies as enemies. 
is a premier or a schoolteacher he will show 
favoritism. The schoolmaster in bestowing 


his favor may call it a reward for merit, and he |! 


may feel that the pupil justly deserves it; so, 
too, the premier is moved by quite as strong a 
conviction in bestowing a ‘‘reward for merit” 
which opponents may severely censure. This 
preference for one’s friends is bred in the very 


Whether a man | 





can give it to him without loss to yourself. If 
he is buying something from you, you give him 
a special discount. If you are buying from 


him you are pleased if he gives you “the inside | 


track.” It will always be so in politics. We 
cannot hope for anything else, and if we try to 
make politics too ‘* pure” 
in driving politicians to sneaking methods, and 


we have more moral cowardice in Canada now | 


than is wholesome. 


* 
* * 


A bad man, when placed in power, begins | 
He is content | 


slowly to get in his fine work. 
to quietly, but surely, turn the current of 
events to suit his own ends, and must often be 
surprised to see how far it is possible to lead 
people who could not be driven a foot. When 
a good man—that is to say, a man who aims at 
moral reforms—is placed in power, he almost 
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blood and soul of man, and it is doubtful if 


He says, in short, that he would blush to con- | mankind would be any better were there less 


fess that he could not find a Democrat compe- 
tent to fill any office within his gift. There is 
no hypocrisy about this. There may be a lot of 
bad government in it, however, and good men 
may be bounced to make way for clumsy or 
dishonest ones, 


ae 

In Canada we have higher professions of 
morality. No mayor or premier dare declare 
himself so plainly in this country. Yet, as a 
matter of fact, do not our politics squint 
strongly in the very same direction? That a 
leader should bestow his patronage upon the 
friends who helped to place him in power is as 
natural as that a father should feed his own son 
before he feeds the son of a stranger. Every 
instinct in a man impels him to favor his own. 
Indeed, to deny some favors argues that a man 
is an ingrate, for some of those who ask petty 
appointments from a leader are men who 


Night Building,” Toronto, at 
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gratitude in the world and more of what the | 
If we try to so purify | 


under dog calls justice. 
party politics that friendships and allegiances 
will be valueless, we shall only build up an 
hypocrisy and not a virtue, and rewards will 
go by sly and circuitous ways to the faithful 
and to those who must be placated. The evil, 
if it is an evil, will not be removed, but merely 
hidden where it can develop into worse forms 
than would be possible in the broad sunlight. 
In regard to Members of Parliament, however, 
it must be remembered that they are trustees 
for the people, and if they enrich or reward 
themselves they divert the whole current of 
honesty in government. 


7. 
* * 


In the matter of bestowing offices such as 


| registrarships, shrievalties, collectorships, post- 


masterships, etc., can we possibly hope for a 
much better system than we have attained to 
in Canada? Leaving out certain instances 
wherein Members of Parliament seem to have 
benefited by deals, I think we cannot ask for 
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much. If we can get our publie business 
done on the same cautious principles that 
rule private business, we can certainly rest 
on our oars feeling that no further im- 
provement is possible; yet in your private 
| business you show favors to friends that you 
deny to strangers. If you have a contract to 
| let, you prefer that a friend should get it if you 
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MAYOR OF GREATER NEW YORK. 


invariably shows a clumsy haste, tries to do 
everything at once and spoils it all. Dr. Park- 
hurst and his allies made a great fight to rescue 
New York, and for a year or two it has had 
‘*good men” in charge, but they have not pro- 
ceeded as ordinary politicians would, for they 
have unnecessarily antagonized powerful in- 
fluences and staked the whole cause of 
morality (as they understand it) on the 
outcome of a few drastic efforts. These 
men could not be content with saving New 
York, but they must pose in the magazines as 
the saviours of New York. They could not be 
content with carrying out their programme in 
its regular order, but they must anticipate and 
boast of restrictions yet to be imposed, until 
the mass of people grew tired of the very word 
‘*reform,” and Tammany printed on its ban- 
ners, ‘‘ To hell with reform,” and swept the 
polls. It was not real reform that New York 
repudiated, although men who advanced real 


reforms were defeated, but it was humbug and | 


guff, and the loud vauntings of virtue that had 
sickened the people. When a good man 
elected to any oftice because of his goodness he 
should be good, but he should quit bragging 
and strutting, and he should not pray in the 
presence of reporters and kinetoscope artists 
until he makes goodness repulsive to half the 
peonle who elected him. Moral reforms have 
won many big battles but very few campaigns, 
and for this reason, that the victors have been 
Indeed, the moral reformers seem 


is 


immoderate. 


we shall only succeed | 


| eminently useful in the part they have played 
| Since the dawn of society, that of, forming a 
| hostile minority, an active opposition to the 
ruling powers, but incompetent to use the 
| governing power. 


* 
* * 


The following letter is from Mr. C. A. Durand, 
father of Mr. W. H. Durand, late ledger-keeper 
of the Dominion Bank at Napanee, and speaks 
| for itself : 


Editor Saturday Night: 

Being among the many whoread with pleasure and 
profit your very racy and clever leading articles, I 
wish to express my thanks for your manly and lucid 
criticisms in articles appearing in your issues of the 
23rd and 30th ult., concerning banks and bank clerks. 
As subsequent events have given point to many of 
the remarks made by you in those articles, I think it 
well for your own information as a lover of fair deal- 
ing, and for the enlightenment of the public, that the 
truth concerning the dealings of the Bank authorities 
with the clerks of the Napanee branch should be 
known, and therefore venture to submit the follow- 
ing for publication. 

Shortly after Mr. Ponton’s acquittal the general 
manager dismissed the ledger-keeper, Mr. W. H. 
Durand, (as well as the junior clerk, Mr. Green), on 
the sole ground that he had infringed the rule of the 
Bank against gambling, which consisted simply in 
joining his fellow clerks and others in a game of 
poker, for the nominal stake of one cent with a two- 
cent limit. Even the fact that the ledger-keeper had 
been absent from Napanee, at home in North Toronto 
on his holidays, for two weeks immediately prior to 
and for two days subsequent to, the date of t 1e rob- 
bery, and the fact that he had served the Bank well 
and faithfully for nearly nine years, and that it was 
his first offence, did not save him. 

The late manager at Napanee, although reported 
as being dismissed, is still in the bank’s employ at 
head office, and yet it was disclosed in evidence at 
Mr. Ponton’s preliminary trial, he had been guilty of 
the indiscretion, to use a mild phrase, (whether in- 
cluded in bank rules or not), of writing down the 
combination of the bank safe and leaving it exposed 
on the back of a calendar hanging on the wall of his 
office, which was visited daily by the caretaker and 
others. I donot on this or other grounds intend to 
imply that the Napanee manager's services should 
not be continued, but surely when such an act on 
the part of the manager was condoned, no fair- 
minded or impartial individual can justify the 





dixmissal of the ledger-keeper for so trivial an 
offence as that named, and it the first and only 
one charged against him. But such is not the 
system and mode of procedure (with the present 
active heads) in the infallible moral code of the 
Dominion Bank. This mild form of gambling in- 
dulged in by the bank clerks and the elite of 
Napanee, was recognized by them and the bank 
manager as a harmless pastime, and very frequently 
played in their residences. 


You have well said that the hope of future promo- 
tion is the great inducement that retains so many 
bank clerks in positions in which they are so inade- 
—, paid. The late ledger-keeper was one of 
these; he had patiently hoped for promotion and in- 
crease of salary for the past four years, and is re- 
warded for his patience and faithtulness by a dis- 
missal without even a certificate of charact:r. The 
general manager, however, deigned to say that he 
might refer any one to whom he might apply fora 
situation, to the bank. The consequences are that 
after devoting nine years in acquiring a knowledge 
of banking business, at a miserable salary, (whilst 
the bank has been paying its shareholders bmaire per 
cent.), he is cast upon the world with no knowledge 
of any other avocation, and without a certificate of 
recommendation, and as you but too truthfully state 
in the closing sentences in your issue of the 30th ult., 
“if they leave the service of one bank, they find, as 
a rule, all others barred to them.” 

Can it be possible that the president, vice-president 
and directors of the Dominion Bank are aware of 
and approve of this ‘“Jedburg Justice” meted out 
without rhyme or reason by the present tony heads 
of their institution? Powers conferred by large cor- 
porations on their managing heads are frequently 
wielded in an intemperate, unjust and partial man- 
ner, to the great detriment of the institutions, and of 
the wrecking of the lives of worthy, honest men. It 
is surely time to curb such high-handed and arbitrary 
conduct on the part of the acting heads of this in- 
stitution, ere public sentiment visits it with its 
vengeance. 

Eglington, Nov, 10, 1897. C. A. DURAND, 
* * 


Two weeks ago Miss Willard’s name was in 
everybody’s mouth and her portrait in every 
newspaper. Our daily papers devoted whole 
columns of space to her speeches, and editori- 
ally praised her lifeand her work. Now another 
woman has eclipsed Miss Willard ; another face 
confronts us in the papers; another name is 
printed in big letters. The hundreds of thou- 
sands of men, women and children who read 
the daily papers are now hanging on the words 


| of another woman, and Miss Willard is far in 


the background. Two weeks ago it was Miss 
Willard ; now it is Mrs. Nack of New York, 
alias Mrs. Guldensuppe, alias Mrs. Thorn, ete. 
Miss Willard had columns of our papers de- 
voted to her because she was a moral reformer; 
Mrs. Nack has columns devoted to her because 
she lived in a shameless adultery that culmin- 
ated in murder. 
“s 

What benefit has been conferred upon the 
people of Toronto by the publication of that 
nasty story from New York? What was there in 





the case to interest the people of this province? 
We did not know that such a man asThorn lived, 
or that Guldensuppe lived, or that the Nack 
woman lived. They were morally repulsive 
people who infested a distant city, their vices 
ended in a crime—that was all. The crime 
should have been punished, and it should not 
have cast its shadow over the whole continent. 
What excuse is there for publishing such a 
story here, so far away from the place that was 
polluted with the vices and the crime of these low 
creatures? What effect, that by any possibility 
could be described as good, has been wrought 
by going into the minute details of that Nulty 
murder in Quebec, where a human animal 
slaughtered his brother and three sisters? Is 
the reader of these lines any better for having 
read the columns that have been printed about 
that awfulcrime? It is right that the inter- 
ests of justice should be served, but the news- 
paper practice of gathering by wire the stories 
of crime from all over the continent serves 
justice in no degree whatever, and is apparertly 
done in order to invest papers with a horrible 


| fascinatign for people who revel in tales of lust 


and blood. Those crimes which are committed 
in our very midst are bad enough, and surely 
frequent enough, without ransacking the vice 
and crime of New York for Mrs. Nacks and the 
sausage-vats of Chicago for lost Mrs. Leutgerts. 
If public opinion resents this muck-rake jour- 
nalism it can surely express its feelings in some 
effective way. 


o 


7. . 
A man is very seldom rated at his true worth 





by those who meet him every day. This old 
fact was well illustrated in the case of the late 
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Dr. A. M. Ross, who, although decorated with 
medals and other distinctions by many Euro- 
pean governments, rulers and societies, was 
chiefly known among his fellow citizens in 
Toronto as one who entertained a prejudice 
against vaccination. This weakness of his, if a 
weakness, was the only phase of the man that 
came forward of late. We smiled at the in- 
effectual efforts of a man to resist the over- 
whelming sense of his age. Now that it is 
too late we may be expected to take a deep 
nterest in Dr. Ross. Perhaps we never hada 
citizen with a career so picturesque, nor one 
who so often risked his life or so resolutely 
devoted his energies to causes that appealed to 
romantic spirits. Asa young man he plunged 
into every adventure that promised to promote 
a good cause. He threw all his energies into 
the work of the abolitionists before the Civil 
War put an end to slavery in the United 
States, and risked his life repeatedly in 
that cause. He was the friend of John 
Brown, of Lincoln and others. Afterwards 
he enlisted as a surgeon with the army of 
Jaurez in Mexico, when the issue was being 
fought whether that country should be a na- 
tive republic or an empire under French pro- 
tection. He had been in the Nicaraguan cam- 
paign; he had been the friend of Garibaldi 
when that soldier was living obscurely in New 
York. The first half of his life was as full of 
adventure and romance as that of the hero of 
the popular novel. Some day quite an interest 
will no doubt be taken in this striking per- 
sonality. MACK. 





Some Interesting Persons. 





LACE AUX DAMES! Therefore, little 
dark-eyed Lady Clorinda, Mrs. Burnett's 
extraordinary heroine, acted to the 
satisfaction of thousands by Julia 

Arthur these days in New York, is the first of 
a few interesting persons one may talk about 
this week. I like her best in her black satin 
Queen Anne coat and knee-breeches, with 
scarlet garter ribbons and red-heeled shoes. 
She is such a limber, lissome naughty girl, 
wild as a hare, reckless as a college boy, feck- 
less, harum-scarum and noisy ; bragging of her 
ability to best the most drunken, blasphemous 
and lying of her father’s boon companions. 
The breeches are her proper garb and Clo her 
fitting name. Then from this she tries to 
evolve a woman, and such a woman! At six- 
teen the mistress of a rowe, who bet upon his 
ability to win her favor and won his bet. At 
eighteen the betrothed of an old aristocrat, 
who deserved a better fate. A few years 
later, a rich and popular widow, with a 
past, and, worse still, a present, for the 
roue lover still pursues her, with designs 
on her jointure and tattle-tale threats of ex- 
posure. Still to further burden her, the ideal 
man has come into her life as. a suitor, and she 
at: last loves! It is natural for Clo to refuse 
to consider consequences. She promptly cracks 
the roue lover over the poll and ends his life, 
then carries him into the cellar and leaves the 
place, after having given orders that a brick 
wall many feet thick be built across the cellar 
entrance. Remorse, or better, fear, gives her 
many bad quarter-hours. But killing is no mur- 
der in Clo’s case. Everyone who finds out her 
crime decides that it was justifiable homicide, 
because the roue lover was a bad lot anyway. 
The moral of this play is really a trifle too up- 
to-date, but Miss Julia Arthur has won her 
success by it. The seats are booked weeks 
ahead. 
Anne) are sumptuous; but after the impulse of 


hate which makes her strike the rowe dead, she | 


One wishes for little 
from 


comes short of the part. 
Bernhardt to shrink 


beside it and welcome her party of guests. 
The ideal man doesn’t seem to mind the blood- 


doesn’t know, he must surely suspect. 


mother who also encourages the lady to let 
dead men lie. The last act is the 
several bad ones; in fact, the first and second 
acts are so good that the critics should be run 
out of the theater at their close and kept out. 
Then their biggest adjectives of admiration 
would be at the service of Miss Julia Arthur. 
As it is they pronounce her a success, and no 


one gainsays them, for the little woman has | 


worked hard for her reward. It’s quite a study 


the word “ Humph.” 


And we have had Nansen, the great, big, 
earnest, honest, forceful Norseman, a reincar- 


nation of the vikings that women all love, and | 
with whom the various silly and wise pot- | 
| Rivers, 


liked his | 


pourri that crowded the Opera House to hear 
delighted. They 
naivete, his quaint earnestness, 


him 
gravity, his 


came away 


The simplicity of the man, conscious of power | 


himself, grandly 
truthful and more 


unconscious of ego- 


and 


tistic where a less 


conscious creature would have suppressed a | 
“*I did it,” said a little man | 


little of the ego. 
with a dyspeptic “That's all Nansen 
says. You'd never think anyone else did any- 
thing.” And one felt sorry for the measly, 
little, cantankerous thing who yapped (after 
the fashion of a noisy little Yorkshire terrier 
after some hero of a St. Bernard) at the heels 
of the unheeding viking. They say Nansen 
has committed his lecture to memory. 


face. 


case, he was certainly very careful in its de- 
livery, 
rupted some sentence which followed the calm 
and matter-of-fact mention of some appalling 
peril, Nansen would pause, hark back and be- 
gin the sentence in precisely the same words. 
The lime-light views are enchanting, and the 
deep feeling which the lecturer throws into 
some of his descriptions and reminiscences is 
of the most compelling description. The per- 
sonality of the man, his size, his dignity and 
his apparent ingenuousness ; his quiét earnest- 
ness, his knack of making one realize that each 
word is simply true, are some of the charms 
that interested, surprised and won the admira 
tion of throngs of persons of all grades and 


classes at his two lectures in New York. 
a 


and when a burst of applause 


Anthony Hope has been a fashionable fad 
here for some time. He looks bored and tired 
of it all. He juggles deftly with the lighter 
emotions, and sticks banderillas into larger 
hearts. In his Dolly readings he was at his 


She is sparkling and her gowns (Queen | 





ihe cnn del ance for some 
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: ee P | Gordon, who has been seriously ill. 
touch it desperately, to hide it, and to stand | 


self- | 


In any | 
| their way to British Columbia, where they will 


inter- | 
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THE LATE MAJOR JOHN D. HAY. 








best ; quip, expression and intonation were al 
of the dilettante order—the man who plays with 
life; smiles at deep feeling ; chuckles over fail- 
ings and shortcomings; forgives any sin but a 
breach of conventionalities ; can endure to flirt 
with the woman he loves and be the greatest 
chums with her husband, with a small, fine 
sense of the humor of the situation. What we 
call a light mind, playing a careless game, and 
only worthy of respect because under no cir- 
cumstances would he do an ungentlemanly 
thing, take advantage of an enemy, or squeal 
onafriend. I told him we all loved Dolly, and 
his clear-cut lips smiled faintly as he said, 
‘* Really, so good of you to say so,” until some- 
how his tone gave one a doubt even of one’s 
own sincerity. There could not be on earth a 
greater contrast than the Norwegian explorer, 
energetic, intrepid, grave, and feeling the great, 
big enterprises his natural life-work, and the 
quiet-moving, low-voiced, blase-eyed London 
barrister, fiddling and faddling with the Dolly 
Duchess, or in his larger moments telling 
romantic tales of the Elphburgs and the Prin- 
cess Orsa. You may have which you prefer to 
make much of. I know which I liked the 
better. The gem of Anthony Hope’s readings 
was The Philosopher in the Apple Orchard. 
His cultured, clear, incisive voice was exceed- 
ingly sweet and regretful as he read that pretty 
little episode, and from many a girl’s parted 
lips ebbed forth a long, low sigh as she listened 
to the tale of the girlin the white frock, who 
tried to tell the priggish philosopher that he 
had won her heart, and talked -to dull ears 
until her heart failed her and she gave up the 
contract. G. E. D. 





Society at the Capital. 


Sir Henri Joly de Lotbiniere and Lady de 
Lotbiniere have gone off to Hamilton for a brief 
holiday, and are the guests of Mr. and Mrs. 
A. T. Wood. Mr. Wood has quite recovered 
from his illness. Sir Henri has not had a holi- 
day for some time and needs a change, and 
Lady de Lotbiniere has been in close attend- 
weeks on her friend, Mrs. 





Mrs. Charles Ferguson of Toronto, who has 
been visiting Sir Oliver and Miss Mowat for 


| some weeks, has returned home, to the regret 


stai y Cl y | . 
stain on the hand of pretty Clo, nor yet the | of the many friends she has made during her 


é stai 2 y liaison, which, if he} -. . ok 
darker stain of the early liaison ich, fe ie | vieih to the Capital. 
o's | 
sister upholds her, and has visions of a dead | accident, has resigned the position of Deputy 
| Assistant Adjutant-General. 
worst of | 


Lieut.-Col Bliss, owing to his recent serious 


Sir Frank Smith, who was in town last week, 
has returned home. 

A rather novel and interesting function took 
place on Thursday at the residence of Mrs. 
Dawson, Cooper street, a drawing-room lecture 
given by Miss Ada Trotter of Montreal, entitled 
Nooks and Corners of the Eternal City. 


Sir Oliver and Miss Mowat have given a 


’ : | series of small dinner parties during the last 
to hear the many expressions she can give to | 


few weeks. 

Lieut.-Col. Wilson of Quebec and Mrs. Wilson 
have spent the last week in town. 

Major Rivers, R.C.A., ‘‘A” Battery, and Mrs. 
Rivers, have arrived in town. Major Rivers is 
at present on the headquarters’ staff. Mrs. 
formerly Miss Maude Gildersleeve of 
Kingston, daughter of Mr. Charles Gildersleeve, 
has already many friends at the Capital who 
are glad to welcome her here. 

Miss Mrs. Hayter 
charming young daughter, sailed for England 
this week, where she will remain at school for 


Grace Lowrie, Reed's 


some years, 

We have two dances in prospect this month, 
which is quite gay for Ottawa at this season. 
One is to be given by Mr. W. A. Allan, to 
introduce his daughter, Miss Eva Allan, into 
society, and the other is to be our annual 
Charity ball. 

Sir Charles Hibbert Tupper and Lady Tupper 
and family paid a flying visit here last week on 


make their home. 
Mrs. and Miss Selwyn have said good-bye to 
their many friends here and started for Van- 


| couver, B.C., where for the future they will 


make their home. 

Miss Campbell of Montreal is in town on a 
visit to Mrs. Dawson, Cooper street. 

Mrs. T. C. Keefer, Rockliffe, has returned 
from Quebec, where she and her sister, Mrs. 
McKay, have been staying at the Frontenac. 

Mr. Becket, a nephew of Hon. Mr. Dobell 
and one of the most popular young men in 
Ottawa, has gone to Quebec, where he will 
spend the winter. 

The meeting of the National Council for 
Women last week puts the scheme for the Vic- 
torian Order of Nurses on quite a different 
footing ; in fact, ‘‘those who went to scoff re- 
mained to pray,” and all present thoroughly 
appreciated the remarks made by Dr. Wor- 
cester. 

Sir William Hingston has been in town, the 














guest of Their Excellencies at Government 
House. 

Mr. Arthur Campbell’s Ride in Morocco is 
quite the book of the month, and has béen 
already read extensively in Ottawa and much 
appreciated by Mr. Campbell’s many friends. 

General and Mrs. Gascoigne leave to-morrow 
for Halifax, accompanied by their niece, Miss 
Smith. 





Social and Personal. 


The Governor-General and the Countess of 
Aberdeen having arrived, Their Excellencies’ 
visitors’ book has been placed at Government 
House for the convenience of those who desire 
to pay their respects in the customary manner. 

* 





We are requested to mention that Her Excel- 
leney the Countess of Aberdeen will be At 
Home to receive visitors at Government House 
on Saturday, November 13, from 4 to 6.30 p.m. 


His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and 
Lady Kirkpatrick made an official call of wel- 
come at Government House on Wednesday 
afternoon and remained some time with Their 
Excellencies. Earlier in the day Their Excel- 
lencies also received a visit from Sir Casimir 
Gzowski. Others called during the afternoon. 


It appears that we are very soon to welcome 
Sir Oliver Mowat as the new Lieutenant- 
Governor of Ontario. The skill and tact, the 
hospitality and great kindness shown by Sir 
George A. Kirkpatrick while occupying this 
position have won him splendid tributes and a 
host of admiring friends in all parts of the 
prevince, and perhaps only the Grand Old Man 
of Ontario could fittingly succeed one who has 
made such a phenomenal success as Lieutenant- 


Governor. 
* 


Lady Kirkpatrick opened the Chrysanthemum 
Show at the Horticultural Gardens on Wednes- 
day afternoon, and Prof. Goldwin Smith made 
the opening address, expressing the regret of 
all that His Honor the Lieut.-Governor, who 
was fresent, felt unequal to this duty, which he 
had performed for the past four years, The 
professor's address was most appropriate to the 
occasion. Her Excellency the Countess of 
Aberdeen attended at the Pavilion on Thurs- 
day afternoon and took a deep interest ia the 
fine display of flowers. Amateurs are this 
year allowed to make exhibits, and the result 
is that society takes a more direct interest than 
usual—great as has been the interest always 
shown in this delightful ‘* annual.” 

* 

Toronto society will have much-coveted 
opportunities of paying its respects to Their 
Excellencies the Governor-General and the 
Countess of Aberdeen, and the idea of spend+ 
ing some time in the gubernatorial mansion. in 
Toronto was a very happy thought, for which 
society here is grateful. A season of unusual 
brilliance is assured. 


The Royal Canadian Yacht Club ball is a 
social event that is promising to eclipse all else 
in importance and interest. The list of compli- 
mentary invitations is as follows: His Excel- 
lency the Governor-General of Canada and 
the Countess of Aberdeen; the Governor-Gen- 
eral’s secretary, Mr. W. G. G. Hewett; Capt. 
Wilberforce, A. D. C.; Mr. Thorpe, A. D. C.; 
Capt. H. F. Wyatt, A.D.C.; Dr. Gibson, Major- 
General Gascvigne and Mrs. Gascoigne, His 
Honor the Lieut.-Governor of Ontario and Lady 
Kirkpatrick, Miss Kirkpatrick, Capt. A. T. 
Kirkpatrick and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Commander 
Law and Mrs. Law, ex-Commodore George 
Gooderham and Mrs. Gooderham, ex-Commo- 
dore A. R. Boswell and Mrs. Boswell, the 
Commandant and Officers No. 2 Company R. R. 
C. I. and Mrs. Otter, the Commandant and 
Officers Royal Canadian Dragoons, the Officer 
Commanding Queen’s Own Rifles and Mrs. 
Delamere, the Officer Commanding Royal 
Grenadiers and Mrs. Mason, the Officer Com- 
manding 48th Highlanders and Mrs. Davidson, 
the Officer Commanding Governor-General's 
Body Guard and Mrs. Denison, the Officer 
Commanding Toronto Field Battery, Lieut.- 
Col. Graveley and Mrs. Graveley, Lieut.-Col. 
Wilson and Officers *‘B” Battery and Mrs. 
Wilson of Quebec, Lieut.-Col. Drury and Officers 
“A” Battery of Kingston, Commandant and 
Officers R.R.C.1. and Mrs. and Miss Buchan of 
London, Commandant and Officers R.R.C.I. 
and Mrs. Vidal of St. John’s, Que.; Com- 
mandant and Officers R.M.C. and Mrs. Kittson 
of Kingston, Ont.; Col. Sir Casimir Gzowski 
and Lady Gzowski, Right Hon. Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier and Lady Laurier, the Premier of 
Ontario and Mrs, Hardy, the Chief Justice of 
Ontario and Mrs. and Miss Burton, the Chief 
of Police and Mrs. Grasett, Sir Oliver Mowat 
and Miss Mowat, the Mayor of Toronto and 
Mrs. Shaw, the Chancellor of Trinity College 
and Mrs. Boyd, Chief Justice Armour, Chief 
Justice Sir W. R. Meredith and Lady Meredith, 





Chancellor of Trinity College and Mrs. Allan, 
Provost of Trinity College and Mrs. Welch, 
President of Toronto University and Mrs. 
Loudon, Right Rev. the Bishop of Toronto and 
Mrs. Sweatman, President of the Toronto Club 
and the Misses Kingsmill, President of the 
Argonaut Rowing Club and Mrs. Galt, Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles Heath, Mr. and Mrs. William 
Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs. S. Bruce Harman, 
the Commodore of Sodus Bay Yacht Club and 
Mrs. Meade of Elmira, N. Y.; the Commodore 
of Oswego Yacht Club and Mrs. Mott, the Com- 
modore of Chicago Y.C., the Commodore of 
Rochester Y.C., the Commedore of Cleveland 
Y.C. and Mrs. Worthington, the Commodore 
of Buffalo Y.C., the Commodore of Erie Y.C., 
the Commodore of Toledo Y.C., the Commodore 
of R.H.Y.C. and Mrs, and the Misses Lucas, the 
Commodore of R.St.L. Y.C., the Commodore of 
Bay of Quinte Y.C., the Commodore of King- 
ston Y.C., the Commodore of Q.C.Y.C., the 
President of Lake Yacht Racing Association. 
* 

At a meeting of the ’Varsity Literary Society 
last Friday week. Messrs. Hugh Munroe, H. H. 
Narraway, A. H. Birmingham and J. McKay 
were chosen as speakers for the public debate 
to take place shortly. Mr. Fred Cleland will 
be the reader and Mr. A. E. McFarlane the 
essayist on that auspicious occasion. 

. 

One of the most interesting society events of 
the season will be the first annual Pure Food 
Show in Toronto, under the auspices of the 
retail grocers and associated charities. The 
Pure Food Show is a novelty in Canada, but in 
New York, Washington, Chicago and other 
United States cities it has been a fad of society 
for the last year or two. Perhaps there never 
was such a delightful and sensible fad. The 
first show was held in Madison Square Gardens, 
New York, one of the largest amusement build- 
ings in the United States. In Washington the 
lectures were attended by Mrs. Cleveland, wife 
of Grover Cleveland, Mrs. Carlisle, Mrs. Gres- 
ham, Lady Henry Somerset, and other women 
of the inner circle of society. Mrs. Cleveland 
and several other ladies, some of them wives of 
Cabinet Ministers, became so interested that 
they personally experimented in the scientific 
cooking of dishes which, owing to ignorance of 
the simple principles of cookery, have long 
been unwholesomely prepared. Toronto’s Pure 
Food Show will be held from November 18 to 
December 4, fifteen days, in the Caledonian 
Rink, Mutual street. The Rink will be fitted 
with booths for the display of different kinds of 
foods, while at oneend of the building a plat- 
form will be erected on which practical demon- 
strations will be made by Miss Lily Haxworth, 
a celebrated cooking expert of London, Eng. 
Miss Haxworth has been very successful in 
this line, having received three gold medals 
and many diplomas for her work in England. 
Miss Haxworth will have a number of com- 
petent assistants and her lectures will prove 
most interesting. One of these will be on the 
subject of preparing foods adapted for sick- 
rooms, and to this the nurses of every school 
and hospital will be invited. There will be 
many musical attractions, and cooking lessons 
will be enlivened by a concert afternoon and 
evening. The proceeds from this praiseworthy 
undertaking will go to seven charities of the city, 
viz., House of Industry, House of Providence, 
Orphans’ Home, Aged Women’s Home, Sick 
Children’s Hospital, Newsboys’ Association, 
and Children’s Aid Society. The affair promises 
to be the most instructive and novel event of 
the kind ever consummated in Canada. 

* 

The sudden death of Major John D. Hay 
caused a shock to a large proportion of the 
citizens of Toronto. His death was so un- 
looked for and he was so well known in social, 
business, military and club circles that the 
news of his demise on Monday evening last 
caused as much a public as a private bereave- 
ment. Major Hay was prominent as a busi- 
ness man, having for the last eleven years been 
associated with Lieut.-Colonel John I. David- 
son. He was an active member in nearly all 
the well known clubs, including the Toronto, 
Royal Canadian Yacht, Ontario Jockey, Vic- 
toria Toronto, Country and Hunt and Toronto 
Curling Clubs, and The Canadian Military In- 
stitpte. He was a member of the infantry 
reserve of officers, having retired from the 
Royal Grenadiers in 1896. He served as second 
lieutenant in the North-West expedition in ’85, 
taking part in the battles of Batoche and Fish 
Creek. He was an enthusiastic horseman and 
had a thorough knowledge of the principles of 
scientific stock-breeding. He was immensely 
popular in the volunteer corps and everywhere 
else, and Toronto society mourns with his sud- 
denly bereft family. The funeral, which was 
private, took place on Wednesday afternoon. 

Friends of that talented lady who writes 
under the nom de plume, Octave Thanet, were 
pained to learn of the death of her brother, Mr. 
Robert T. French of Davenport, Iowa, at the 
General Hospital last Saturday. Mr. French 
was in Canada on a hunting trip, but con- 
tracting typhoid fever on reaching Toronto he 
was unable to get any farther north. He was 
nursed during his two months’ illness by his 
sister. 


Mrs. James Ryrie will receive in her new 
home, 400 Jarvis street, on the second and third 


Mondays. Mrs. Harry Ryrie of 164 Isabella 
street receives on the same days. 
* 
Mrs. William Davidson introduced her 


daughter, Miss Edith Davidson, to society on 
Wednesday afternoon at a very delightful tea, 
which was attended by a brilliant group of our 
leading society ladies. 





Sterling 
Silver 


Mall orders at any ——— 
distance promptly —— 
filled. ite 


WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors ana 
Costumiers. ... 


Have just received a fine assortment of 


Duchess Satins 
Brocaded Silks and 
Choice Velours 


for Afternoon, Dinner and Evening Gowns 
Novelties in Embroidered Crepes and Chiffons. 
Silk Gauzes and Beaded Net. 
Passementeries and Jewel Trimmings. 
Jewel Belts, to be worn with Russian Blouses, 


..-MILLINERY... 


GLOVES—2-clasp Gloves, in all colors, $1 and $1.25. 
2-clasp Derby Gloves. 








Evening Gloves in all colors tu match any 


costume. 
LINED GLOVES AND MITTS. 


R. & G—CORSETS-_? D. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


Telephone 888 
11 & 18 King Street East, Toronto 


ANG 


Cobalt Blue 


Undergiaze 
China for 


Decorating 


We have just opened upa most 

remarkatle line of these goods. 

The prices are less than half 
what they have been selling for. 
Crown Derby effects without 
any trouble. 


IIG YONGE ST? 


Beautiful 
Jewellery 


in a handsome 
store go well to- 
gether. 

Outward ap- 
pearance is an in- 
dication of inter- 
ior taste. 

When you see 
the name KENTS’ 
advertised, and 
you intend visit- 
ing us, don’t con- 
fuse it with any 
other house. Be 
sure and look for 
the plain name, 
K-E-N-T-S’, 
the handsome 
store with the 
moderate prices. 


Kents’ 


The Great 


Sign of the 
Big Street Clock 


P 14q 
\) YONGE STREET 
( TORONTO 
‘ Next door to Watch and 
\\ Dineen’s new store 
Temperance St, Diamond House 
and 23 Dundas St., Toronto Junction 





OSES - VIOLETS 


In every variety. In perfumed profusion, 


PALMS 


and foliage plants from 60c. each, at 


Lanlepys 


Special facilities for design work on short notice. 


Flowers guaranteed 
to arrive in fresh 
condition. 


| 5 King Street West | 445 Yonge Street 


TABLE CUTLERY 


SPOONS and FORKS 





New 
Patterns 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 


Mrs. John Townsend Sheridan of Isabella 
street, assisted by her sister, Miss Lee, and 
Mrs. G. W. Ross, entertained a large number 





of ladies on Thursday afternoon of last week. 
given in honor of the | 


The reception was c 
daughter of the house, Miss Florence, a bright, 
pretty young lady who recently graduated so 
successfully from Toronto University. The 
pretty hostess was very attractively attired in 
a Roman striped silk blouse, and carried a 
bunch of exquisite roses, while Mrs. Ross 
looked well in a becoming costume of dark 
cloth. The fair debutante was lovely in her 
graduation gown of white organdie over ivory 
silk, with a red rose in her bonnie brown hair, 
and Miss Lee of New York was daintily 
gowned in flowered silk and chiffon, which 
betrayed the handiwork of a metropolis 
modiste. The day was perfect, and the 
guests were as bright and happy as their sur- 
roundings. The rooms were prettily decorated 
with palms and chrysanthemums, while the 
refreshment-room, done in pink and white, 
looked particularly inviting. Some three hun- 
dred ladies responded in person to the invita- 
tions issued by the charming hostess. Among 
the many were noticed: Mrs. J. D. King, 
Mrs. Hees, Mrs. Haas, Mrs. E. E. Sheppard, 
Mrs. Price-Brown, Mrs. R. S. 
Mrs. Moore, Miss Ross, 
son, Mrs. Loudon, Mrs. Bert Cox, Mrs. W. B. 
Hamilton, Mrs. A. W. Ross, Mrs. George 
Bertram and Miss Bertram, Mrs. and Miss 
Roper, Miss Withrow, Miss Treble, Mrs. G. 
A. Reid, Mrs. Dignam, 
Davies, Mrs. S. F. McKinnon, Mrs. Miles, Mrs. 
Lamsden, Mra. John Shaw, Mrs. Welton, Mrs. 
Lennox, Mrs. Britton, Mrs. Harry Taylor, Mrs. 
Dan Rose, Mrs. Hyslop, and many others. 
* 





Williams and 
Mrs. and Miss Morri- | 


Mrs. and the Misses | 


A very pleasant event took place at the resi- 


dence of Mr. and Mrs. H. P. Blachford, 166 
Carlton street, on Tuesday evening, November 
2, when they entertained a large number of 
relatives and friends in honor of the twenty- 
fifth anniversary of their wedding. The happy 
couple received some very handsome presents 
and good wishes from friends both farand near, 
amongst whom were: Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Fietcher, Miss Blachford, Mr. R. T. Blachford, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Blachford, Mr. and Mrs. 
A. W. Blachford, Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Blachford; 
Mr. and Mrs. W. D. Blachford, Messrs. Percy 
and Will Blachford, Mrs. Lamb, Mrs. Dodge of 
Detroit: Miss Beatrice Blachford, Messrs. Fred 
A. and Allan Blachford, Mr. and Mrs. C. O. 
Lucas: Miss Compton of Buffalo, Mr. and Mrs. 
A. Souter, Miss Souter of New York: Rev. 
Mr. and Mrs. Kennedy and Miss Kennedy 
of Jamaica: Miss Selby, Miss Gamble, Mr. 
and Mrs. George Gamble, the Misses Gamble, 
Rev. Dr. and Mrs. Pearson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Thomas Selby, Mr. and Mrs. H. W. Selby, 
Mr. W. Selby of Orillia, Lieut.-Col. and Mrs, 
J. W. Selby, Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Spencer 
of Thorold, Mrs. Ed. Robinson of Chatham, 
Mrs. Robert Ramsay of Orillia, Rev. 
Mr. and Mrs. Hastings of Alpena, Mich., Mr. 
and Mrs. M. H. Miller of Winnipeg, Mrs. A. A. 
Miller, Mrs. Wayling of Sharon, Mr. and Mrs. 
Samuel Platt, Capt. and Miss Mercer, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. W. Sproule, Mrs. Hammond, Miss 
Sproule, Mrs. Eastwood, Miss Culverwell of 
Codillac, Mich., Mr. and Mrs. J. Carter, Rev. 
Albert Lawrence of Minden, Ont., Miss Law- 
rence of New York. 


The Varsity, that bright college weekly, has 
begun its career for the season. Mr. Burriss 
Gahan is editor-in-chief, Mr. Fred A. Cleland, 
business manager, and Mr. Eric N. Armour, 
assistant. The editorial board includes: 
Lynde, ‘98; Miss C. C. Benson, ‘99; Miss Cock- 
burn, ‘00: Messrs. John M. Gunn, ‘98; H. J. 
O'Higgins, ‘98; A. E. McFarlane, ‘98; W. H. 
Alexander, '99; N. T. Johnston, 99; G. W. Ross, 
"99; G. F. Kay, 00; J. R. S. Scott, 00; J. A. 
Bow, W. E. 
J. Isbester, ‘01. 
the following: Miss A. Ashwell, "98; Miss H. 
Woolverton, ‘99; Messrs. George H. Black, ‘98; 
A.N. Mitchell, '00; 

oe 

Mrs. W. E. M. Powell of 25 Borden street 
will receive on Wednesday afternoon and even- 
ing, November 17, and afterwards will be At 


each month. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. George Piunkett Magann, who 
have been traveling in southern Europe, re- 


Miss | 


Carter, W. Foreman, S. P.S.; A. | 
The business board consists of 


Stovell, L. Allan, S. P. S. | 










A trial package of 
our finest goods 
mailed to any ad- 
dress for 10c. in 
stamps. 
DAINTY 
We will forward on receipt of price : 
a Wes Kees 60 


2. a ee ee I 20 


The NASMITH 
470 Spadina Avenue 


DIAMOND HALL 


Pocket 
Books 


New Pocket Books—all 
the fashionable leathers in 
all the fashionable colors. 
Amongst them are many 
in w hich the card case and 
pocket book are combined 
—those in which a small 
watch is inserted are espe- 
cially desirable. 

The most artistic mount- 


| Tet. 3910 


ings only are used—both 
silver and gold—many of 


them set with Turquoise, 
Amethystand Topaz stones. 

Prices range from $1.00 
to $20.00 each. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts., Toronto 





Grand 


>=, Opecials 


Dr ss 

Fabrics 
21 pieces of Broche Frise and Broche Repp, of 
the handsomest and brightest black patterning 
a y adapted for making- 


Walking Skirts 


Price SI per yard. Samples 
cut ready for mailing 
30 pieces Broche effects, Serges and natty de- 
signs, at 40c. per yard. 
28 pieces Crepons, Mohairs, Broches, Figured 
Lustres, Brilliantines, Estamene Serges and 
Merinos, at 65c. per yard, usual 75c. to $1.25. 
Also with late arrivals in black goods may be 
mentioned the new ‘ Mignonetie,” Biarritz, 
Silk and Wool Mixtures. Jacquards, Silk Cords 
on open basket work designs, new Brocades, &c. 


In Colors 


Home on the first and third Wednesday in | 


We show specials in Tweeds, Plain Clo 
Homespun Suitings and the very latest col lored 
fabric—** Muscovite.” 


‘Mail Orders 


turned home this week by the North German | 


Lloyd steamer Aller. During their visit to 
Rome they were much indebted for kind at- 
tentions to Monseigneur Merry Del Val, and 
secured an audience with His Holiness the 
Pope. Both enjoyed the trip immensely. 


The young ladies of the Y.W.C.G., McGill 
street, held a pleasant reception in their 


for goods or samples receive every possible at- 
tention. 
Catalogue on request. 


John Catto & Son 


drawing-rooms on Wednesday afternoon from | 


four to six o'clock. 


and dance under the 
auspices of the Trinity University Athletic 
Association, wil] take place in Convocation 
Hall on the evening of Tuesday, November 30. 
The affair will no doubt be as delightful as ever. 


The annual concert 


R. Sproule, M.D., a graduate of Trinity Col 


lege, Dublin, has taken up residence and begun | 


practice at 93 Carlton street. Dr. Sproule is a 
specialist in the use of electricity in medical 
science, and will confine himself to office 
practice and a special list of cases. He is 
known to many in Toronto, as he was here in 
1885 with the Irish athletic team, and will no 
doubt be soon made to feel quite at home. Dr. 
Sproule is a native of Omagh, in the County 
Tyrone, and a son of Mr. Robert Sproule, the 


Irish Land Commissioner. 
* 


Mrs. A. McAlpine Taylor of Ingersoll, formerly 
of Toronto, is visiting her old college friend, 
Mrs. Herbert M. Kipp of McCaul street. Mrs. 
Kipp will receive the second and fourth Thurs- 
days of each month. 


The excellent work done by the Central 
Lodging House Association (more generally 
known as the Victor House), of which Rev. H. 
C. Dixon is president, is well known to a great 
many people. The practical nature of the work 
recommends it to all. Rev. Mr. Dixon has just 
sent out his annual circular, and it states that 
1.494 persons have been supplied with work 
through the organization, 


which shows thax | 
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Do This? 


Whenever you receive a letter, don't you 
unconsciously judge the sender by the ap- 
pearance of the letter?! The nice-appearing 
letters are opened first. They look as though 
they were froma nice person, and had some- 
thing nice in them, 

People judge you just the same. If you 
want to be sure that your stationery is per- 
fectly correct, and that the prices as low as 
you can possibly get, yo to 
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homeless there are many who will | 


among the 
The circular | 


work if they can get work to do. 
‘By supplying good lodgment and | 
affording means for personal cleanli- | 
if possible, encouraging 


states : 
meals, 
ness, procuring work, 
the men to attend divine worship every even- 
ing in the reading-room, and surrounding them 
with influences for good, the directors feel they 
are accomplishing something in the way of 
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| Mrs. Laishley, 
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‘Sterilized Bottles 
and Cansut .# 


We now have a complete outfit for sterilizing our 
milk bottles and cans. Customers can feel quite 
satisfied that our Milk and Cream is free from all 
disease germs. 


The Kensington Dairy 


453 Yonge Street 





Exshaw’s Brandies 


No. |, Dry OLD, No. 2 
GEO. W. COOLEY 


Telephene 3089 567 Yonge Street 


Art Exhibit 
The Bain Book & 


Stationery Co. 


extend to their customers a cordial in- 
vitation to call and inspect their Art 
Exhibit of Xmas Calendars for 18908. 

They have decided this season to 
open up their Exhibit of Calendars, 
Cards and Booklets much earlier than 
usual, so that their customers may 
have time to look them well over be- 
fore the Christmas rush commences. 

The Art Gallery is now open, and 
all lovers of the artistic are invited to 
see this display. 


53 King St. East 
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Babas, Caune'’ous, Tar- 
oux, Spanish Mer- 
are delicious. 


Our Savarins 
telettes, Eclairs, Bij 
ingues, Glaces, etc, 


GEO. S. McCONKEY 


Caterer 
and Manufacturing Confectioner 





27 & 29 KING ST. W 





helping and elevating them.” I am requested 
to ask that “‘persons requiring men for odd 
jobs or permanent employment 
apply to the manager or ring up telephone 
2401." This is an institution that promotes, 
not the charity of indiscriminate giving, but 
cause of reform, and offers aid to those anxious 
to do better than beg. 


will 
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Since their return from Island Park, Mr. and 
Mrs. R. J. Allan have taken up winter quarters 
at 232 Jarvis street. 
* 
Charles Duff Scott have re- 
where Mrs. 


and Mrs. 
167 Bloor street east, 
eceive every Monday. 


* 


Mr. 


turned to 








The formal opening of St. Margaret's College 


of the several events that interested 


Was One 
society last night. To this important event I 
ope to make further reference later. 

* 

The ann val distribution of prizes at Upper 
Yanada College took place yesterday at three 
o'clock in the public hall of the College. The 
annual commencement of the Harbord street 
Collegiate Institute also occurred Friday after- 
noon. 


~ 
The annual meeting of the Children’s 
Society was held at the Shelter on Thursday 


afternoon at three o'clock. 
° 
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Aid 


This has been a military week at the Princess | 
Theater, Ralph Cummings and his talented 
stock con pany presenting that fine comedy, Our 
Regi ment. On Monday evening, and at each 


subsequent performance, the brilliant uniforms 
of the local corps have been much in evidence. 
On Friday evening the sergeants of the Queen's 
Own Rifles attended in a body, occupying the 
first two rows of the balcony. Col. Otter and 
party, and several other military groups, occu- 
pied boxes on Monday night. 
* 
daughter, 


Mrs. (Dr.) Chamberlain and her 


| Miss Chamberlain, of 615 Spadina avenue, gave | 
a very enjoyable musical evening on Tuesday | 


‘World 


| 


last in honor of their guests, Mrs. Parish and | 


Arnold, who are visitors for a few weeks 
from Brockville. Among those 
Mr. and Mrs. Bradfield, Mr. and 
Mr. and Mrs. Kennedy, Mr. and 


| Mrs. 


Mrs. Rudd, 


Jephcott, Genaut of Brockville, Denney, Mun 
roe, Hahn, Matthews, G'E!!; Messrs. Paul 
Hahn, N. Young-Poucher, C. Huntington, Z. 
Gallaghan. 


* 
Amicus Lodge, Knights of 
next 


The At Home of 
Pythias, to be held in St. George’s Hall 


Prof. and Mrs. Saunders, Misses | 





Moor, G. W. Cooley. T. H. 
| George, F. Giles, Ro-sin House 
Grocery. Wholesale by. Adams 
& Burns, G. J. Foy and A. Eic- 
horn. 


NIGHT. 
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13 varieties—rich and 
delicate in their flavoring 
because of their purity. 

Made in England — 
used by the nobility there. 
Sold by best grocers 
everywhere. 
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For the Approaching 





Our annual importations of NEW 


PERFUMES and TOILET NE. 
CESSITIES ust arrived from 
PARIS, from those world-famed per- 
fumers— 

ED. PINAUD 

E. RIMMELL 
NOW is the time to get first choice. 


Call and see our display and don’t 
forget to ask PRICES 


HOOPER & CO. 


43 & 45 King St. West 





Telephone 536 


Prescriptions carefully prepared and 
delivered to any address promptly. 





‘* Satisfaction 
" Guaranteed ” 
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Sole Agent for Canada 
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Tuesday evening is being looked forward to 
with a great deal of expectancy by those favored 
with invitations, owing to the admirable ar- 
rangements that have been made for the com 
fort and entertainment of their guests. Over 
crowding will be avoided as much as possible, 
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ARMAND'S HAIR AND PEREUMERY STORE 


441 Yonge. cor. Cariten Street, Torenta, @nt. 








't Headquarters fer Beautiful 
Bair toods and Expert Hair 
Dressing. 
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Cook’s Turkish Baths 


appoin 











Are the finest in Canada, having 
all the latest appliances, and or 
fect in its appointments. The 
sleeping accommodation for the 
j night bathers is the finest on this 
|} continent. Thoroughly experienced attendants fo 
| ladies and gentlemen. Masseur, Masseuse and Chi 


| ropodist al ways in attendance. 

| 204 King St. West 

i Phone 1286 = 
Late Prop. Montreal Tarkish Raths. 
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and towards this end an exhibition of lime 
| light views will be given in the upper hall by a 
| well known member of the Toronto Camera 
; 


Club, as well as a short concert by some favor 
| ably known local talent. Glionna’s orchestra 
| will supply the music for dancing, which will 
take place in the concert hall. 




























































































































ae a OT COIN TINIE LOE 


Selene i an atid 


oe 


5 ; ie Badan Sig “ ee ae oe : 
Ge ene ss “eshte oP: PRS 3 ws in Be os Sibhitinmnadie 
e. aes ; <e 
ees Spe > —s Ke 5: t £53 — . 
> - a, . eee gee Be = - . S 
aes ft ~ pS , mo 













TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


November 13, 1897 





A ‘Freak of Senor. 
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, afterwards, as I bent my mind to it, there 


I first discovered my etrange faculty by pure | occurred to me the faces of a nurse and a nurse- 


accident. 
I was sitting with my mother on the terrace | 


at Grange Court one July afternoon, while she 
turned out the contents of a funny old work- 
basket. It was filled with quaint pieces of 
faded brocade, and scraps of yellow lace from 
forgotten dresses. I was then twenty-two; 
my mother was forty-five, and as beautiful as 
she had ever been. As she sorted out the rags, 
she came upon one remnant of a very hand- 
some old furniture tapestry. 

“That will do for this place, I think,” she 
said, pointing to a gap in her silk embroidery, 
into which she was working selected pieces 
from different designs, and combining them 
cleverly into a new color-harmony. “It just 
fills up that corner. What do you say to it, 
Walter?” 

“Yes,” I answered carelessly. ‘‘It’s a very 
pretty pattern. I remember I always did ad- 
mire it immensely.” 

My mother smiled. ‘‘ Admire it!” she cried. 
‘““Why, Walter, you silly! You can’t ever 
have seen it. You were ten months old when 
the west wing was burnt. And the rest of 
these curtains were burnt with the bedroom.” 

I reflected a moment. ‘Ten months old!" I 
answered. ‘“‘My dear mother, impossible! I 


| maid, who used to take me for walks down the 
paths in the park, when the plantations were 
young, before the new larches had been put in 
by the side of Hurtwood Hanger. One point 
after another 1 recovered piecemeal. New 
people and new facts seemed to suggest yet 
| further genes and episodes. I grew absorbed 
jin the pursuit. My father, with his military 
prejudices, declared I was growing dull and 
moody. But the more I thought of it, the more 
fascinating it became, this retrospective recon- 
struction. I hardly dare tell you how much I 
could manage to recall at last, or how far I 
could go back into the first days of my baby- 
hood. I seem even to recollect somebody hold- 
ing a candle quite close to my eyes, and my 
blinking in alarm at the sudden strangeness 
and unexpectedness of the light. But that 
may perhaps be a pure stretch of fancy. What is 
certain is that by pushing back and ever further 
back my memory, with one clue after another, I 
could summon up at last endless forgotten epi- 
sodes of my first months of childhood. 








Il. 
This process of rebuilding had gone on for 
some time, and we were back again at our home 
in London for the season, where I was begin- 


remember that pattern as well as if it were ning to throw myself into the present once 


yesterday. And the fire—why, dear me, the | 
fire is one of my clearest childish memories. 
You must be mistaken. 


engine coming over from Wade, and the men | existence. 


in their brass helmets, and the red glare of the 
flames on the garden wall as distinctly as any- 
thing that ever happened to me.” 

*“You’ve heard of it, 
mother said firmly; ‘‘so you fancy you recol- 
lect it.” 

“Fancy,” I cried, taken aback. 
it. I remember it. Why, 
crimson flowers like this one on their edge, 


**Not a bit of 


with big birds of Paradise, or something of the | 


sort, on palm-branches in the center.” 

“You've seen them elsewhere,” my mother 
said confidently. 
at one time quite fashionable.” 
matched her shades of silk with it. 

“No, no,” I answered, with that natural in- 
dignation one always feels at being doubted, 
even inatrifle. ‘“‘ There was an old mahogany 


And she 


four-poster in the room, with pine-apple tops to | 
| toplasm which forms the egg, as Weismann 


the lower posts ; aud these curtains hung down 
from a canopy overhead—a round-edged canopy, 
with carved wooden roses.” 


** My dear boy,” said my mother, *‘ you must 
I can't be mistaken | 


You were ten months ! your egg subsumes in its very structure the 


have seen a picture of it. 
as to the date of the fire. 
old at the time, and I had only just weaned 
you. A mother doesn’t forget important things 
like that, especially when they happen to her 
first baby.” 

** And there was a Cupid at the foot,” I went 
on, unconcerned, ‘‘ with wings and a torch, 
carved in high relief, in very old mahogany.” 

My mother glanced aside, and called the head 
gardener with a movement of her eyes. He 
came up. 

** Yes, my lady ?” 

** Watson, how old was Mr. Walter when the 
west wing was burned down?” 


“Mr. Walter came of age October last year, 
the changes and modifications ever made in 


my lady. So he must have been just about ten 
months old at the time of the fire; 
the first July after I came to Sir Archibald.” 

“Mr. Walter was a baby in arms when you 
came?” 

“Yes, my lady; a month old. And the fire 
was in July. We were just on the strawber- 
ries. The date of the rebuilding is up on the 
new wing, you know, Mr. Walter.” . 

So it was, I knew well. Ina flash it all came 
home to me. I remembered the room as it was 
before the fire, as distinctly as I remembered 
my rooms in Christ Church. I couldn't have 
known at the time the bed was mahogany, or 
the creatures that sprawled on the curtains 
were birds of Paradise; but I knew they were 
now, just as I knew the carved figure at the 
foot was a winged Cupid. The picture had 
remained with me, as vivid as any picture I 


ever saw in my life; it was stamped upon my 


brain ; and I had read into it the results of my | 


later experience. I could recall the whole 
room, now that the tapestry gave me a hint on 
which to hang it; could recall the engravings 
that flanked the grate—mezzotints after Sir 
Joshua, I should take them to be nowadays; 
could recall the satin coverings of the chairs 
and sofas (Second Empire taste), with the paper 
on the walls, the carpet on the floor, the Per- 


sian tiles by the fireplace. I described them | 


all to my mother. ‘‘ Don’t talk of it, Walter,” 
she cried, looking over at me half-suspiciously. 
“It seems quite uncanny. If you really do 
remember it all, you must have been too ter- 
ribly precocious a baby. And if you don’t re- 
member it, why, I'm’ sure I can’t say who on 
earth can have told you all about it.” 

I saw my strange memory gave her a shudder 
of vague fear; and as I always respected my 
mother’s little superstitions a Devon- 
shire woman—I said no more about the matter 
at the time for fear of worrying her. 


she was 


But like the parrot in the story, I thought the | 


more. It was quite clear to me now that I 
could distinctly recollect the appearance of a 
room which was burnt to the ground when I 
was ten months old. If I could recollect that, 
I could recollect other things. Memory is a 
faculty that lies dormant for a while, but can 
generally be revived by some material associa- 
tion. Psychology had interested me from my 
Oxford training—though my father disliked it. 
I began to try definitely how much I could 
recall of my earliest days, starting from the 
burnt wing as a reconstructive basis, 

Bit by bit the whole series came strangely 
back to me. The room, once clearly recon- 
structed in my mind, led up to the people who 
were most of all associated with it. Dimly at 
first, through the mist of years, but more vividly 


for it was | 
| mitted to posterity in the very structure and 


| 
my dear boy,” my | 


those curtains had | 


** After all, the pattern was | 


| going on with his argument. 


| the subject. 


more, and might perhaps have abandoned my 
psychical studies, but for another little accident 


I can recollect the | which greatly altered the whole course of my 


By this time, I think, I had almost 
exhausted the memories of my childhood, and 
| would have given up puzzling out any more 
{such details, had not Professor Pontifex, the 
famous biologist, come to dine one night, as he 
| often did, at our house in Curzon street. 
| My father, as everyone knows, in spite of 
| his military ideas, had scientific tastes—he 
| dabbled in butterflies—and Pontifex was just 
: the sort of man whose union of science with a 
| tincture of bonhommie exactly suited him. In 
the course of dinner the Professor's talk turned 
| on his then famous theory of Inherited Memory. 
He maintained that what was essential and 
| central in the transmission of faculties by 
| plants or animals to their offspring was above 
| all things a form of unconscious knowledge. 
| ** How does the egg know what to do when it 
begins to develop into a chicken?” he asked in 
his rhetorical way. ‘‘Why, that very pro- 


has shown, was once part and parcel of an 
ancestral organism—and not of one alone, but 
of many successive parental organisms. It and 
its parents are portions of the sarhe mass; 


memories of minany previous fowls at all stages 
of their existence. So it remembers what it 
did when it was an egg before, and it proceeds 
to build itself up, as it always built itself up, 
into the bones and muscles of a living chicken.” 

‘* Very curious,” said my mother, discussing 
‘These things are so mysterious.” 

**Do you think it can remember its ancestral 
life then ?” IL asked, much interested. 

** Not consciously,” the Professor answered, 
with his restrained smile ; ‘** but unconsciously, 
yes. Oh, yes, I'm sure of it. Consider the 
facts. It and its parents were one. Whatever 
has happened to them has happened toit. All 


them are automatically registered and trans- 


matter of the germ. The egg rebuilds their 
form in every minutest detail. And how can 
it rebuild save by inherited memory ?” 

‘Very true,” said my mother. ‘“ Have you 
seen Salvini?” 

‘*Can this unconscious memory become con- 
scious?” I asked. ‘Say, by an effort of will, 
such as we often make when we try to recall a 
name or face we have more than half for- 
gotten?” 

‘* Professor Pontifex,” said my mother, break- 
ing in quite eagerly, ‘‘don’t encourage Walter 
in these foolish fads. [’m sure I can’t tell 


whatever is going to become of him. He'll 
drift into being a psychical researcher.” 
** Nonsense, Louisa,” said my father. ‘‘ You 


confuse the issues. Professor Pontifex is talk- 
ing science. What do you say to that, Ponti- 
fex? Could this unconscious memory be 
brought up into consciousness ?” 

The Professor paused, and fortified himself 
with half a glass of dry champagne. ‘ Well, 
that’s not an easy thing to answer off-hand,” 
he said. ‘Of course, in the lower animals, 
what we e¢all instinct is just such unconscious 
inherited memory, rising up into consciousness. 
The cuckoo how to lay its egg in 
another bird’s nest; the spider knows how to 
build its web; the beaver knows how to con- 
struct its dam; the bower-bird knows how to 
decorate its ygrotto—all 
inherited memory. But whether anything 
analogous to these animal faculties occurs in 
ourselves, after we've once built up our brains 
and bodies—that’s quite another question.” 

*““You don’t think,” I interposed, “a man 
could so train himself as to remember indi- 
vidual or particular episodes in the lives of his 
parents?” 

** Might be deuced awkward for the parents,” 
my father murmured coldly, below his mus- 
tache, fixing me with his eye after a fashion he 
had which always frightened me. 

‘What nonsense you talk, Walter,” my 
mother put in, quite angrily. ‘“‘I wonder you 
encourage him in such ideas, Dr. Pontifex.” 

‘“Well, I don’t quite know,” the Professor 
said slowly, poising an olive on his fork and 
‘It’s just con- 
ceivable, perhaps; just conceivable. We have 
inherited memory of what is common to the 
how to move, how to 
but then, that in- 


knows 


race—how to breathe, 


take our first sustenance ; 


| herited memory can come to us through our 





parents alone; and it’s possible, quite possible, 
an exceptionally constituted mind might be 
able to recall even particular facts that hap- 


by pure exercise of ; 


pened to it when it was part and parcel of its 
parents. You see, Lady Egremont, an amcba 
goes on growing and growing till it becomes so 
big that it divides in the middle into two equal 
parts; the consequence is that each of those 
parts is just as much the original amoeba as the 
other one.- There’s no distinction here of. 
larger and smaller halves—of parent and child, 
as we call them in higher organisms.” 

“I’m not an amoeba,” my mother answered 
coldly, ‘* nor, I believe, is Sir Archibald.” 

The Professor said no more, for he was a wise 
man, and he knew when to be silent. Indeed,” 
in his character as a distinguished epicure, he 
was right to hold his tongue, for our house in 
Curzon street was famous for its curries, its 
wines and its music; and my mother made it a 
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own infancy had done before. I knew now, 
too, why I remembered first of all the parting 
with Captain O’Donoghue. When I came to 
recall it, it was the event that had stamped 
itself deepest and clearest on my mother’s 
memory—that is to say on my own, for the two 
were inseparable. 

The weight of this secret bowed me down 
with its magnitude. 

At last one day, as I loitered in the library. 
my mother spoke to me. 

‘* Walter,” she said imploringly, ‘‘ don’t keep 
me in the dark. Do tell me how you heard 
about myself and General O'Donoghue.” 

**T didn’t hear,” I answered. ‘I remember— 
everything.” 

She clasped her hands and looked at me. 
lips were ashy white. 

‘* My boy,” she said, ‘‘ my boy, do tell me this 
is a trick got up between yourself, the General, 
and Dr. Pontifex. You don’t really know how 
much——” 

‘*How much you loved him? Yes, mother, I 
do. But why should you shrink from it? It 
was I—I myself. So I sympathize with you 
in it.” 

She gave a little cry. 

** You really remember?” she murmured. 

“Yes, I really remember; remember the 
whole episode. I could tell you the very words 
he said to me by the sluice, when he took my 
hand in his——” 

My mother stared hard at me. 

“Your hand!” she cried. ‘‘ Your hand! 
Oh, Walter, are you mad, or am I, I wonder?” 

‘** Neither of us,” I answered. ‘‘Dr. Pontifex 
is right. I have put it to the test, and his 
theory stands it. There is such a thing as 
inherited memory.” 

My mother looked at me again. Her eyes 
were hard now. Nota gleam of light in them. 

**But you know I never loved him,” she said ; 
“you know——” 

“T know you did love him,” I answered, 
“with a girl’s first love; and were thwarted 
by your parents. And I know that nothing 
was said or done on either side which any good 
man or woman need feel the least regret for.” 

** You know that?” my mother exclaimed. 

‘*Even the letter to Plymouth——” I began. 

But my mother would hear no more. With 
a wild little cry she clapped her hands to her 
ears and rushed out of the room. From that 
moment forth I knew she hated me. For 
there are things by the thousand in every man 
and woman, however pure and however good, | 
which they could not endure any other on earth 
should know them capable of. 

And yet, to me, it was all so natural. I had 
been there and seen; it was I who had done it 
all. I understood and sympathized, just be- 
cause—I remembered. I1t was long before I 
began to feel and understand why my mother 
looked at it in so different a light. I was she, 
but she was not I, from the moment when I 
began to have a separate existence. I was 
someone other than she; while to me she was 
but a phase of my own past history. 





III. 

Dr. Pontifex’s ideas set me thinking con- 
sumedly. My success in recollecting the events 
of my childhood had given me such an interest 
in this curious subject that I couldn’t help try- 
ing whether I had really any such ulterior 
ancestral memory as this that he talked about. 
I devoted several mornings, alone in the library, 
to thinking and experimenting on the problem 
he had suggested. My faculty of recovery was 
now so far trained that I had not the slightest 
difficulty in recalling at will almost everything 
that had happened to me from the day of my 
birth; but when I tried to project myself back- 
ward into tbe personality of my ancestors, I 
could attain at first but to a vague and hazy 
sense of some dim past period. A great gulf 
seemed fixed between myself and them; a veil 
interposed itself between descendant and ances- 
tors. I felt the task was hopeless and the pur- 
suit a delusion, till one morning accidentally a 
clue came of itself to me. 

We were walking in the Park, my mother 
and I, as we often did before lunch, when, by 
the sub-tropical garden, a gray-haired old gen- 
tleman suddenly recognized her and raised his 
hat, irresolute. For a second he hesitated, then 
he came up and spoke. 

‘*Miss Newenham, surely?” he began, in an 
enquiring tone. ‘I felt sure I recognized you.” 

‘*Not Miss Newenham now,” my mother an- 
swered, smiling. ‘* Lady Egremont, you know; 
you must remember that I married Sir Archi- 
bald.” 

‘““Ah, yes; to be sure. 
Could l ever forget it? But twenty-two years 
of Hong Kong—don't you know! You were 
Miss Newenham then; ’tis as Miss Newenham 
I have always remembered you.” 

‘“*My eldest boy, Walter,” my mother said 
as he looked at me. ‘‘ Yes, General, my eldest 
son. Now, don’t pretend you don’t believe it.” 

** Bless my soul, might be your brother!” the 
General put in quickly. And so indeed she 
might. For there never was a younger-looking 
woman than my mother. 

They stopped and talked a while about old 
times, as old friends will do after years of 
absence. Then they exchanged cards, and we 
two went off alone along the Serpentine. 

‘*He’s grown very gray,” I began, as we 
turned up at the corner by the artificial rockery. 

‘““Who?” my mother asked sharply, with a 
sort of timid glance at me. 

‘Why, General O'Donoghue.” 

‘“*How did you know his name? I never 
mentioned it.” She seemed quite frightened. 

I stood still by the waterside, there in Lon- 
don, in broad daylight, feeling suddenly aware 
that a miracle had happened. Half-terrified 
myself, I answered, ‘‘ I remembered it.” 

‘“Remembered it! Impossible! You never 
saw him. He went to Hong Kong before I was 
married.” 

““Yes; but you saw him, and I remember it 
perfectly. I knew it was Captain O'Donoghue 
the first instant he came up to us.” 

My mother looked hard at me. 

“Walter,” she said earnestly, ‘‘ you’re trying 
to play tricks upon me. You read his card 
sideways. Either you’re imposing upon me, or 
else you're mystery-mongering.” 

‘* Mother,” I said, in my most solemn tone, 
“I’m doing nothing of the sort. I’ve never 
read his card or seen him before, since—since I 
parted from him years ago by the bridge at 
Canford.” 

Her face grew white. She grasped the railing 
by the border a second. 

*“*You parted from him,” she cried, ‘‘ by the 
bridge at Canford! You never parted from 
him. It was I, and you know it.” 

I started back myself. I knew she spoke the 
truth. I remembered parting from him quite 
well, oh, so well; too clearly; but I was a 
young girl then, in a bright morning dress, the 
very day after the Canford party. 

In a second I saw what had really happened. 
This memory of mine was separated from all 
others by a gulf, an immeasurable gulf. Be- 
tween it and me there intervened, like a wall, 
an indefinite Something. Yet it was I all the 
same. It was I who had said good-bye, a tear- 
ful girl’s good-bye, to Capt. O'Donoghue of the 
Engineers, by the bridge at Canford. And just 
as a scrap of the tapestry was needed to revive 
my memory of the room in which I lay in my 
cradle, so the sight of the bronzed face and 
grizzled mustache was needed to revive the 
memory of the man 1 had seen when as yet I 
was not. 

** Let us go home,” 
in thought. 

“Let us go home,” said my mother. 

We returned in silence. 

For several days after that nothing more was 
said by either of us on the subject. But for the 
first time in my life I noticed that my mother 
seemed to shrink from my touch and to dread 
being left alone with me. 

For myself, this new clue was so vastly inter- 
esting that I followed it up with the intensest 
curiosity. Starting from General O'Donoghue 
(or Captain O'Donoghue, as I called him to my- 
self) I found I could remember endless people 
and things connected with Canford and my 
mother’s childhood. You know how one some- 
times forgets a verse of poetry, yet, with one 
line as a clue, gradually and carefully builds it 
all up again. It was just so I felt with my 
vague recollections of my mother's life. Indefi- 
nite at tirst, and only distinctly recalled to me 
by the episode of the young Engineer officer 
who had come to the village when she was still 
a mere girl, they grew more and more coherent 
the longer I thought about them. They came 
back to me one by one as the episodes of my ' 


Her 


I remember all that. 





IV. 

Several weeks passed, and with each new 
day this strange pursuit grew upon me more | 
and more. I was always in the library, 
absorbed in thought. My discovery seemed 
to me so pregnant in results. If I could but 
establish this fact, I should have introduced 
a new factor into the study of biology—shed a 
totally fresh light on the processes of heredity. 
And it was all my own doing! Pontifex, to be 
sure, had conceived the principle as a mere 
guess or apercu; but 1t was I who had raised it 
by my own researches to the higher level of 
experimental certainty. And if, as Darwin 
said, he who proves is a discoverer, then I had 
discovered a truth of the utmost importance 
and interest to humanity. No one could say 
where this clue might yet lead us; its impli- 
cations were innumerable, its possibilities 
boundless. History itself might yet be re- 
written, in the light of a trained historical 
memory. 

My father didn’t like me remaining so often 
alone in the library. ‘‘ You don’t read,” he 
said; ‘‘you don’t write a book; you simply 
sit and moon there like an imbecile. It’s a 
very bad habit for you. That way madness 
lies. Nothing is so likely to upset the balance 
of the brain as constant concentration on 
some internal subject. You should take down 
Maudsley and read him through. You'd find 
there how dangerous it is for a man to be self- 
centered. If you want to keep sane, mix freely 
with your kind; think, feel, and act with 
them. If you want to go mad, why, shut your- 
self up alone with your own thoughts, and 
brood over them continually. That’s the moral 
of all the most advanced modern thinking on 
the subject of insanity.” 

Self-centered, indeed! This was not to be 
self-centered! What I was mooning about was 
no personal subject, but the thought and life of 
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all those who had preceded me; what I was 
brooding over was a scientific discovery of the 
utmost importance to the future of humanity. 

I knew my mother now like an open book; I 
could read her at sight; might I know my 
father? Given a first clue, I had an intuitive 
consciousness that I could decipher him too 
when opportunity offered. But he was so 
reserved a man, and held himself always so far 
aloof from us, that I hardly knew where to 
begin my experiments. So a month or two 
passed, and I ‘had accomplished nothing. Ac- 
complished nothing, I say, for the development 
of this new and colossal idea had now become 
an end in life to me. Still, I never spoke about 
the subject to my mother; without any open 
rupture, any acknowledgment of a change on 
either side, I felt our relations were placed all 
at once on a different footing. She watched 
me furtively, and hated to catch my eye. When 
she caught it by accident hers fell in a second, 
or else looked aside with a certain strange air, 
half dislike, half terror. But in general society, 
while keeping my discovery dark till I had the 
means of proving it to all the world, I couldn't 
quite refrain from talking sometimes of 
heredity. 

‘* Pontifex,” my father said before me once at 
my club, where he had been lunching with the 
Professor, ‘‘ don’t encourage that boy in these 
queer notions any more ; it’s becoming a mono- 
mania withhim. Just set him off on butterflies.” 

But the Professor only fixed his cold gray 
eyes upon me, and answered slowly, ‘It’s an 
interesting study; a most interesting study.” 
And whether he was referring to heredity orto 
myself I was never quite certain. 

At last one day I happened to have toothache, 
and went to a dentist’s close by in George 
street. While waiting for my turn I chanced 
to open a book of thirty years earlier—the 
bound volume of an illustrated paper of my 
father's first manhood that lay upon the table. 
As I turned overthe pages I came suddenly 
face to face with a woodcut of a man, after a 
photograph of the period, which somehow, as 
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earth is to know it wasn’t you who cut it out? 
And you venture to threaten me!” 

“You threatened first,” I replied, growing 
warm. ‘‘I know very well what you mean— 
an asylum.” 

** You have said it,” he answered, with a bend 
of his head. ‘‘ Very well, then, an asylum. 
And your friend Pontifex will manage it for us.” 

I buried my face in my hands. I saw in a 
moment how completely I was trapped. Mono- 
mania! Monomania! Who could believe my 
report? And my hands were tied so! How 
could I try to bring home the murder I knew I 
had committed to my own father? 

I remembered it all. I knew it was unavoid- 
able. Even as he faced me there, the real 
reasons came back to me. I felt the impos- 
sibility of anybody’s resisting the fierce tempta- 
tion to fight Aldegrave that evening for that 
deadly taunt. No man of honor could have 
brooked it. I understood how he—how I—had 
closed in a life and death struggle with that 
wretched slanderer; how we had striven to 
drag each other, both equally, to the edge of 
the cliff; how I had got the better of him at 
last, and, hardly knowing what I did, in a 
wild access of passion, had flung him madly 
over; how, then, it had burst upon me that 
everyone would say I had done it basely for the 
mere matter of the note of hand; how I could 
not explain without seeming to compromise, or 
at least to cast doubts upon, a lady’s honor; 
and how I had crawled back to my quarters a 
wretched man, unable even to say bravely to 
the world, as I could have wished, ‘‘I did it in 
hot blood, to save an innocent woman’s reputa- 
tion, and I am ready to hang for it.” 

I raised my head at last and’ told my father 
all this. I recounted it from within, as he him- 
self might have recounted it. He listened sul- 
lenly. 

**Useless!” he said; ‘“‘useless! Even grant- 
ing it were true, no two men can keep a secret. 
And if a secret there is, which I won't admit to 
the very walls of this room—it is safer where 
you yourself have told me I would send it.” 

He sat down in his easy-chair and rested his 
head on his hand foraminuteorso. Once more 
I could see his brain working fiercely. Then he 
spoke again, in a deliberative voice. 

‘Perhaps [ have been a little too hasty,” he 
‘* Let us leave the matter open for to-day 
at least. Ul ask Pontifex to dinner and take 
his opinion upon it. He’s your friend, you 
know, and to a great extent he shares your de- 
lusions.” 


I left the house hurriedly. I must get 
Aldegrave dead! Poor old 
It seemed somehow to stun 


magic. 
some fresh air. 
Aldegrave dead! 
me, 

I walked out into Hanover square and let the 
cool, moist air blow full on my forehead. It 
relieved mea little. After the first fierce shock 
of this unexpected recollection I began to con- 
sider whereabouts in my mother’s life I could 
place the-vivid and most painful memory of 
poor old Aldegrave. But he didn’t fit in any- 
where. He seemed to grow hazier the more I 
concentrated myself on my mother’s recollec- 
tions. Poor old Aldegrave! Why, the phrase 
was a man’s! Then came another shock. Great 
God, I had found it—the missing clue to my 
father’s memories ! 

Aldegrave! Poor old Aldegrave! Smoke 
and gossip at the club—the officers’ club by the 
pier at Dover. Lansquenet; a note of hand; 
more champagne; more champagne there ! 
Losing, losing, losing; five hundred; a thou- 
sand; two, three, four, five; there seems no 
end of it! Back to my quarters alone; Alde- 
grave gone out to cool himself with a walk, all 
flushed with his winnings! The edge of the 
cliff: peering, peering over ; a dead body on the 
shore! So still, so strange! Poorold Aldegrave 
dead. And it was I who had killed him! 

With a flash more certain than the most cer- 
tain knowledge it came back tome now. I was 
crawling on my knees to the edge of the cliff 
where I pushed him over. Crawling slowly to 
the edge and peering down below to see 
whether the fall had really killed him. 

I saw it all at once—saw it and understood it 
in less than a second. The reason why that 
woodcut restored the whole story for me was 
simply this: It was the vividest fact in my 
father’s past history. It had burned itself like 
a searing iron into the very core and fabric of 
his brain ; it had been transmitted intact to his 
children after him. Transmitted potentially to 
all of us in the remote recesses of unconscious 
thought; revealed to me in a flash by the acci- 
dent of that portrait. 

I went home to Curzon street,with my brain 
all seething. I could feel it at work. I was 
reconstructing, as I went, a new past history. 

I opened the door with my latch-key and 
walked straight into the library. On the bot- 
tom shelf stood old piles of back volumes of 
that illustrated paper. I remembered now that 
my father had often quarreled with my mother 
because she wouldn't turn out ‘‘ those hateful 
old books—so dusty and musty,” to make room 
for others. I remembered also that he par- 
ticularly hid away one half-yearly volume. I 
turned it up at once and looked for the page 
with poor Aldegrave’s death init. Why, how 
odd! It wasn’t there! Iexamined the place 
closely. Page 141 followed page 138. The in- 
termediate double page had been cut out of the 
volume. 1 could see the cut edge where a pen- 
knife had severed it. 


said. 


Wie 

I passed a terrible time till the dinner hour 
that night. But dressing seemed somehow to 
relieve me, as it oftendoes. There’s something 
very calming about dressing for dinner. Tom 
and the girls were out, so we had a square 
party—my father and mother, myself and Pon- 
tifex. 


















































Just at that moment my father entered. He 
looked across at me suspiciously. 

‘* What are you doing with that book?” he 
asked, glancing over my shoulder and recog- 
nizing the paging. 

[ floundered and blundered like a schoolboy 
detected. 

‘“‘I_-I was looking for something,” I said 
stupidly. ‘‘There’s a page cut out here.” I 
was always more than half afraid of my father. 

His eyes met mine. I could not face them. 
I grew hot and stammered. 

‘* What were you looking in that place for?” 
he asked again sternly. 

My presence of mind forsook me. 
my life could tell a lie to my father. 

‘The account of poor old Aldegrave’s death,” 
I answered, trembling. 

My father drew back slowly, and measured 
me from head to foot with his military eye. 
Then he said, in a clear voice that never 
quivered for a second, ‘* Pontifex put you up to 
this. He's been at his devil's work with you.” 

‘*He has done nothing of the sort,” I an- 
swered. ‘‘I saw it at the dentist's. And the 
moment I saw it, I remembered everything.” 

** Everything?” 

“Yes, everything. The note of hand, the 
midnight walk, how I lay on the edge of the 
cliff and looked over at the body, how I went 
back to my quarters, and what men said at 
mess next day about it.” 

“Hai” 

My father was looking at me with a fixed, 
deadly look. He was not angry; he was hardly 
even frightened ; but he seemed to be thinking 
with incalculable speed a thousand things in a 
minute. 

‘* And what use do you mean to make of this 
—fancy?” he asked at last, in a tone of derision. 

‘*None at all,” I answered; ‘as faras Iam 
But I haven't yet had time to 
You see, it’s so 


I never in 


aware, at least. 
consider what I feel about it. 
sudden.” 

My father looked hard at me still. 
before his glance—1, who had been a murderer. 

“You said you crawled to the edge of the 
cliff, I think,” he muttered low at last. ‘* You 
said you crawled?” 

“Yes, Isaid so. That is to say—we did it.” 

“You recognize that fact? You know that 
what I did, if ever I did anything, you did 
also?” 

“Yes. Clearly. I remember it. 
of course, it was I who did it.” 

He drew a long breath. 

“You know what made me kill him?” he 
asked. ‘Or, rather, what made you?” 

“IT remember it now, I think. I didn’t till 
this moment. But your hint recalls it. He 
said a thing—oh, father, even to you yourseJf I 
daren't repeat it.” 

My father looked still at me. 

‘* This is a bad job,” he said, musing, “a very 
bad job. It might have been worse, if said 
before others. Butas it stands it's bad enough. 


I quailed 


Therefore, 







Outwardly there was nothing different from 
usual in the conversation. That seemed safest 
to all of us. We discussed the season, the 
political situation, the last new book, the last 
play at the Lyceum, as cheerfully as we could, 
to look well before the servants. But I could 
see my father and mother were watching me 
hard, and Pontifex’s cold eye was looking 
through and through me. After dinner we 
men adjourned to the smoking-room. For 
a while we sat there talking; the conversation 
grew real; then my father rose and slipped 
quietly from the party. I was left tete-a-tete 
for some minutes with Pontifex. Bit by bit 
the Professor drew me out unawares. He 
talked sweetly and sympathetically. I mustn't 
mind these wild threats of my father’s. He 
himself had always believed in this inherited 
memory, and was not in the least surprised it 
should now and then assume a peculiar form in 
a very exceptional and nervously organized 
individual. In point of fact he had always 
expected to find such aberrations. He saw no 
reason to doubt that a man, by taking thought, 
might recall the very acts and experiences of 
his ancestors. Such memory was normal in 
the lower animals. It might rank in humanity 
ax a mere lapsed faculty. 

“Then you think it might even go beyond 
the parents’ lives?” I asked at last, quite grate- 
ful for his acquiescence. 

‘*Oh, certainly. Not adoubt ofit. It occurs 
in nature. Take the well known case of the 
queen bee for example. She transmits to her 
worker offspring the instincts of honey-gather- 
ing, of comb-buildingand oflarva-nursing, which 
she herself has never at all possessed, but which 
she derives implicitly from some very early 
undeveloped ancestress, before the race of bees 
had taken to socialism. Every female bee then 
still performed the whole work of cell-making 
and rearing the grubs. Nowthe queen inherits 
those dormant faculties and passes them on to 
her weaker daughters. That's an absolute 
analogue.” 

**So it is,” I cried, quite charmed by his rea- 
soning. ‘*And there's no reason, therefore, 
why a man shouldn't in like manner recall the 
minutest events in the previous history of all 
his ancestors from the earliest period!” 

**None at all,” Pontifex answered, leaning 
forward and gazing at me. ‘‘And just think 
what a gain that would be to science! The 
thinker who devoted himself to thus unravel- 
ing the secrets of primitive humanity would open 
up for us a most marvelous and illuminating 
page in evolutionary history. He would recol- 
lect every phase in the long series of stages by 
which the monkey-like creature with hairy hide 
and pointed ears grew gradually to the image 
of the Apollo and the Venus.” 

‘““That would be a splendid achievement,” I 
exclaimed enthusiastically. 

Just at that moment, as I afterwards remem- 
bered, the door opened quietly; but I took no 
notice of it at the time, believing that it was 


some serious fact that made an indelible im- 
pression on my father’s or mother’s brain—and 
then to work backward and forward from that 
episode.” 

‘** What episode?” he asked curiously. 

I paused and hesitated. 

“*T couldn't tell you,” Ianswered. ‘It would 
be—well, you must understand—equivalent, in 
fact, to a breach of confidence. Besides, I feel 
that I did these things myself, and no man is 
bound to incriminate himself, is he?” 

He snapped at the word. 

“‘Incriminate? Oh, really. Well, why now 
‘incriminate ?’” 

‘*“Most people have things they don’t wish 
known; and those are the very ones that burn 
themselves deepest into the core of our 
memory.” 

** Quite true,” he said thoughtfully. ‘ Quite 
true. Most true. What you say is very reason- 
able.” And then he led me on by endless other 
steps, in his cleverest fashion, till I had been 
obliged to confess that though I could describe 
the pattern in my mother’s room, and recall the 
arrangement of my father’s quarters in Dover 
Castle, I couldn’t explain to him the exact 
nature of the circumstances which had led me 
to the discovery of this singular faculty. 
‘*More than one man’s secret is involved,” I 
said; ‘‘and, I might perhaps add, more than 
one woman’s honor.” 

Pontifex turned around triumphantly to- 
wards somebody at the back. 

“That ought to be enough for our purpose, 
Dr. Yates- Westbury,” he said. 

Yates-Westbury came forward—a little fox- 
like man: I had not yet noticed him. 

“Quite enough,” he replied, looking at me 
through his eye-glass. ‘‘A man can’t be allowed 
to go about the world scattering insinuations 
like those, of course. I agree with you, Sir 
Archibald. Much as you may regret it for the 
family’s sake, no other course is now left open 
to you.” 5 

I saw how I had been trapped. I flung my- 
self wildly down. The two doctors lifted me up. 

*“ We'll have a formal examination and get 
him signed for to-morrow,” they said to my 
father. 
what becomes of him!” 

At that, I think, I fainted. At any rate, all I 
know is this. Some minutes later I was aware 
I was awake in a half-drowsy fashion. I heard 
Pontifex saying in his snaky voice, ‘“‘I have 
watched this case for some years most closely, 
and seen it coming on. It’s an interesting 
study—a most interesting study. Progressive 
monomania in a peculiar form. All depends 
upon suggestion. A casual hint of my own in 
conversation was enough to give it definite 
form at first. Since then it has gone on with 
the usual logicality and the usual ruthlessness 
of all true monomania.” 

**That’s false,” I cried, starting up. ‘‘ And 
you, who know the facts, should be ashamed to 
pervert them. I first observed my abnormal 
power some months before that conversation 
with you in Curzon street.” 

He looked at me chillily. 
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Of all the nerve-tonics— 
bromos, celeries or nervines 
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“Till then, Sir Archibald, be careful | 











| ‘*Wehave only your word for it,” he answered, 
| unmoved, ‘and your mother denies it. For the 
| rest, Yates-Westbury, you'll see whether I'm 
| right or not—in the asylum.” 

| <At-that word I collapsed again. They took 
| metomy room. In an agony of thought I lay 
| there tossing till morning. 








VIL 

At the asylum, of course, I had nothing else 
to do but think over my memories. Alone 
most of my time—for how could I relish the 
society of all those mad people?—I began to 
work out my recollections further back, and to 
| carry them into the of my remoter 
ancestors. Bit by bit they came back. Isuc- 
| ceeded to a marvel. Indeed, old memories 
soon began to crowd in upon me with extra- 
ordinary rapidity. I remembered so many 
early lives simultaneously that past time 
envisaged itself to me as a wild jumble of 
jostling personalities. I could hardly distin- 
guish them. Phantasmagorias of the ages 
crowded wildly into my room. England faded 
into Rome, and Greece into Egypt. 
naked Briton once more 
paint, defying Czesar’s ships on the shore at 
Sandwich ; I was a prehistoric savage, slaying 
prehistoric beasts, in forest-clad lands whose 
very identity I could with difficulty follow out 
across the mist of centuries. I was a hairy 


lives 








anthropoid fighting hairy rivals by the jungle- 
clad banks of some tropical stream. I grew to 
hate myself, so many hateful things seemed 
part and parcel of me. ‘‘Oh, take away this 


curse,” I cried to myself often, ‘‘and give me | 


back once more my one civilized identity !” 
A few weeks later Pontifex and the other 
man came to visit me and report. Cruelly as 


they had treated me, it was yet a relief to me | 
to see anybody at all from the outside world. | 


Pontifex in particular seemed interested in my 
account of my own condition. I told him this 
trouble and how the ages hustled me. He 
listened intently; then he turned to Yates- 
Westbury. “I told you so,” he said grimly. 
‘*My hint of the queen-bee! Whatever he 
fancies is the result of a suggestion.” 

I fell back in my chair. I felt all was up. 
They went away and left me. And now lam 
alone in this hateful place, with a tumultuous 
sea of surging memories. 

THE END. 

Next Week THE ROMANCE OF THE REAR- 

CAR, by IZA DUFFUS HARDY, 


The Writer Feels Bothered. 








As I take up the pen this morning my chief 
apprehension is this: that I may not be able to 
make the lesson for the oe as plain to you as 
itistome. And in so speaki 
to intimate that you are not quite as sharp as I 
am. Oh, no; nothing of thesort. It’s the diffi- 
culty of putting an idea into the right words; 
that’s all. And that bothers the brightest men 
in England every day. Perhaps the best way is 
to go straight ahead and take the chances. 
First, however, we will let our good friend, 
Mrs. Burling, tell her story. 

**In March of 1889,” she says, ‘‘I began to 
feel weak and ailing. At the outset I was 
merely tired, heavy and wearied out. I had no 
appetite for food of any kind, and after eating 
I had great pain and aching at the chest, and 
sometimes through to my back, between the 
shoulder-blades. I was constantly nauseated 
and retching, but still I was seldom or never 
actually sick. An offensive gas or wind would 
often rise into my throat and almost choke me. 

**My hands and feet were cold andclammy, and 
then again I would break out into a profuse 
perspiration all over my body. Then after a 
while the trouble seemed to go to my lunys. 
My breathing became short and quick, and iny 
strength failed so rapidly that 1 was helpless 
and obliged to take to my bed. Being greatly 
alarmed we sent for a doctor, who attended me 
for two months, during the whole of which 
time I never left the room. The doctor ex- 
amined my lungs and said that one of them 
was nearly gone.” 

[This might possibly have been the case had 
the lady been suffering from galloping con- 
sumption, but even then the wisdom of telling 
her of it is open to question. There is one 
medicine that is never put in a bottle, or 
wrapped up ina paper. Its name is Hope, and 
a doctor should be the last man te throw it out 
of the window. ] 

“The doctor,” continues Mrs. Burling, *‘re- 


ng I don’t mean | 





I was a | 
in Coritanian war- | 





| steam kettle to ease my breathing. 


| was able to leave my room. 
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| commended the temperature of the room to be 


kept at 80 degrees, and that I should use a 
I now felt 
in a sinking condition, and none of my friends 
thought I would ever get better. My nerves 
were so prostrated and upset that I got but 
little sleep day or night; and the night sweats 
were so bad that my linen was often completely 
saturated. After lingering on in this state for 
many weeks I took a turn for the better, and 
But I was dread- 
fully weak and emaciated, and could scarcely 
crawl about. Even a walk to the garden gate 
tired me, and nothing gave me any strength. 

‘While I was dragging miserably along, a 
neighbor one day told me how much good she 
had received from the use of Mother Seigel's 
Curative Syrup. I answered that I would try 
it, and sent to Mr. Langman’s, the chemist, 
Haddenham, for a bottle. After taking this 
medicine for three days, I began to improve. 
I could eat better and the food caused me no 
pain. I continued taking the Syrup and ina 
month's time all the shortness of breath and 
weakness passed away and I was able to work 
as before I was taken ill. Since then I have 
been blessed with good health. Thinking that 
others who may be suffering as I did, ought to 
hear how I was cured, I am willing you should 
publish my statement. (Signed) Jemima Bur- 
ing (wife of Mr. Morris Burling), Hill Row, 
Haddenham, Ely, November 22, 1894,” 

On second thoughts I won't try to expound 
the lesson of this most interesting case ; I will 
let a great English physician do it, who says: 
**Some people fear they are hopelessly ill with 
one or another of many organic disease, when, 
if they but knew that at the bottom of the 
whole trouble there lay only bile acids, and 
other bad products of indigestion or dyspepsia 
(which are worrying and fretting their nervous 
mechanism), they would have courage to face 
the enemy. 

i you have it in plain language, and from 
PO ad a vy The truth is, Mrs. Burling had 
not lost one of her lungs, nor any part of it. 
Her lungs were sound and right. The view 
taken by the doctor was an unfortunate mis- 
take. Her disease was of the digestion only, 
and the asthma, etc., were results of it, and 
vanished with it. Another victory for com- 
mon-sense and Mother Seigel’s Syrup. 





Tramp—lI'd like a drink, but I don’t suppose 
you'd want to change this five-dollar bill. Bar- 
tender (briskly)—No trouble about change. 
Here's your medicine. Tramp—Thanks. Ah! 
That's good whisky. Bar-tender—Eh! Lookee 
here! This bill is no good! Tramp—Yes ; I 
said you wouldn't want to change it.—New 
York Weekly. 
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Ts Man From Mexico 
is not from Mexico, 
never went to Mexico 

and knows nothing 
whatever about Mexico; he 
has been in jail instead. He 
is anxious, of course, to es- 
tablish the reality of the fic- 
tion—pardon the expression 
—and conceal the fact; and in this the play is 
absolutely realistic, for the greater portion of 
humanity has some such contract on hand. 
But he lies about it, which is bad and only 
permissible if artistic and successful ; but the 
crowning disgrace of all lies in the fact of his 
detection. Then, of course, he confesses; every- 
body does so after they have been found out. 
Confession is the last effort of a fraud to retain 
his reputation for honesty, and is generally an 
attempt to ingratiate himself with his accusers 
by admitting that they told the truth about 
him. Take the case of a man who has some- 
thing in his life, not necessarily a crime, that 
he wishes to conceal, an undesirable piece of 
information that he wants to keep to him- 
self. Perhaps he is not as rich as he 
was, but lives as well and dresses as well, 
better probably, until the crash comes and 
he has to tell his creditors that he has had 
no money of his own to live on and has been 
spending theirs instead. Confession in this 
case takes the form of an assignment for the 
benefit of creditors, which is usually much 
more for the benefit of the assignee; and we 


are going to pass an insolvency law which will 
be used to provide a coat of financial white- | 


wash for the honest but unfortunate debtor. I 
copy these descriptive adjectives from the daily 
press; they are, I observe, exclusively appli- 
cable to debtors. I never heard a creditor 
described as being either honest or unfor- 
tunate, though I have known some who were 
both. 


The reader will probably have some difficulty 
in finding the connection between the fore- 
going remarks and Du Souchet’s clever play 
which appeared at the Grand during the early 
part of this week. I won't blame him if he 
can’t. There isn’t any. But after seeing the 
play you unconsciously adopt a staccato method 


of thinking, perhaps aptly describable as para- | 


graphical soliloquizing. The play is built in 
shunks; there are, I think, eighteen, or an 
average of half a dozen to each act, with a 
sufficiently comical incident in 
of each, so that there is about enough plot 
for a three-volume novel. 


explanations. There are other catastrophes, 
but this is enough to furnish trouble for a life- 
time, so with these as the leading characters a 
three-act play is abundantly equipped. Enough 
has not been written, never will be written, 
about this unfortunate habit wives have of 
asking questions. 
being that tremendous social conundrum, Is 
Marriage a Failure, the discussion of which at 
one time shook our social structure to its very 


foundations. I have never seen the founda- 


tions of society—at least not so far as I know— | 


but on those rare occasions on which I have 
been privileged to personally investigate the 
lower strata thereof, they were undoubtedly 
exceedingly wobbly. 


The Man From Mexico introduces a 


you. He is the effervescent 
volunteers to send word home that you have 


been detained down town and won't be home | 


till very late, and consequently on your 
return next day your explanations that 
you were called away suddenly to Ham.- | 
ilton on business or went to Ottawa /| 
to see a lacrosse match, are received with 


a degree of coolness 


to account for. He invites you to meet a ‘few 


first-rate fellows, old boy,” and you remember | 


the occasion by the funny feeling in your head 


and the I. O. U.’s that turn up next day. In | 


any difficulty he undertakes to * help you out,” 


and generally makes it impossible for you to | 


get out atall. There may be sin in life—there 
must be suffering; but save us from the exces- 
sive friendliness of the confidential friend. 


Mr. Willie Collier is a first-rate comedian and 
his support is excellent. Add to this that the 
piece is well written and abounds in bright, 
clever things and amusingly novel situations, 
and you have in The Man From Mexico an un- 
usually strong attraction. I am sorry to see 
in the programmes that Mr. Collier is described 
as a quaint comedian. I should like to have 
originated that expression, for it fits him like | 
a glove. But you can’t originate an expression 


nowadays. It’s all been done. 
* 


the center | 


There is a hus- | 
band who wanders, and a wife who demands | 


It was this that called into | 


fine, 

genial old humbug that we all know and love, | 
the confidential friend who “‘ fixes things” for | 
nuisance who | 


which, if you are un- | 
sophisticated and young, you are quite unable | 


the doors all week with delighted patrons of 
Our Regiment, an English military comedy 
which the Cummings people are producing in 
connection with the Royal Grenadiers. This 
departure from the ordinary has attracted a 
good deal of attention and the opening night 
was avery brilliant military and social event. 
This enthusiasm over the local militariness of 
the play, however, waned somewhat during 
the course of the week, as was only natural, and 
the warm regard which we all feel for Mr. 
Cummings and his support re-asserted itself 
as the prime cause of the crowds at the Prin- 
cess. But our old friends have all changed 
places. Mr. Wilson Deal is the central figure 
this week and proves abundantly capable. His 
impersonation of the ridiculous old’ father 
with an all-conquering contempt for military 
authority and a wholesome respect for his wife's, 
is quite the most interesting feature of the 
play. Messrs. Cummings and Shaw, as the two 
officers, were hardly as impressive as usual; for 
although the latter tried hard to appear so, the 
effort was largely a failure. Mr. Cummings was 
not quite suited in the character of the heavy, 
dull, slow-witted English officer, and indeed it is 
difficult to imagine bim at home in any such 
part. On the other hand, Miss Haynes and 
Miss Marshall appear to very much better 
advantage in Our Regiment than in anything 
that has appeared hitherto; Miss Byron, on 
the other hand, shares, unfortunately, the 
temporary and partial eclipse that has befallen 


Mr. Cummings. 
* 


A varied succession of plays, such as we have 
seen at the Princess during the present engage- 
ment, is a severe test of the inherent strength of 
acompany. From the foregoing paragraph it 
might be concluded that Our Regiment is inferior 
in attractiveness to the other plays that have 
preceded it. It is not. If one can get the Grena- 
diers out of one’s head and consider it purely 
from a dramatic standpoint, it is as good as 
any, with the possible exception of Captain 
Swift; and the deserved compliment to the 
company which I wish to pay lies in the fact 
that any member of it appears capable of tak- 
ing important or lesser parts with equal facility 
and ease. This is a good deal to say, but not 
too much ; and I am satisfied that the company 
as a whole has gained materially in reputation 
by the present production. QUIS. 

* 


James O'Neill played to but fair houses at the 
Grand the latter half of last week. Monte 
Cristo on Thursday night was played to a 
small audience; The Dead Heart on Friday 
crowded the galleries and left the pit more than 
half-empty, while The Courier of Lyons, though 
better patronized than the other pieces, failed 
to fill the house more than comfortably. Mr. 
O'Neill is popular in Toronto among a certain 
class of theater-goers, and hisrepertoire contains 
high-class standard plays. The trouble is that 
only a certain proportion of the total number 
of theater-goers appreciate good roast beef. 
The majority hanker for fripperies. In a city 
the size of Toronto a play, as a general thing, 
has to please all tastes, or the majority of 
tastes, to be successful. The few who do 
possess a liking for wholesome drama are 
always pleased with Mr. O'Neill. The Dead 
Heart on Friday was given a_ very 
good rendering, and the audience, though 
comparatively small, was very enthusiastic. 
The chief character, Robert Landry, is emi- 
nently suited to Mr. O'Neill’s style. Mr. O'Neill 
excels in depicting strong-willed men, cold and 
dispassionate, men inspired by some unalter- 
able motive which suffers no opposition. This 
unconquerable, purposeful style was displayed 
to best advantage in the duel scene, although 
it is a feature in nearly all of Mr. O'Neill's 
acting. The company supporting Mr. O'Neill 
was very fair, Hallet Thompson as Letour, 
and Miss Emily Dodd as Catherine Duval, 
| deserving more than this somewhat cool 
| praise. Miss Ashton as Cerissete was also 
good. Altogether the company deserved the 
best support the town could give. 


When Mr. Bartley Campbell wrote The 
White Slave, which has been revived by the 
company at the Toronto this week, he evidently 
started out with the ambition of writing a 
strong, emotional melodrama. So he began 
with a lugubrious death scene, introducing a 
mournful heroine, with a mystery attached to 
her birth, who is allowed to weep all through 
the first act. After this one feels that one is 
entitled to a little joy for a change, but there is 
no joy. The second act sells the melancholy 
| young lady and the rest of the woe-begone 
| slaves ‘‘down south.” In the third act the 

author attempts a little ghastly humor, but it 
| doesn't last long, and the two darkies who 
were indulging in it pass on quickly to the 
mournful business. Presently the rest of the 
slaves come along and sing Old Kentucky 
| Home. Even this pathetic ditty sounds too 
| joyful, for the heroine descends the steps one 
foot at a time, with a minute pause between, 
weeping convulsively. The music breaks down 
and melts into tears. Then the slave-own- 
ing villain gives the heroine an opportunity of 
stepping up to the front, raising her tearful 
eyes to the top gallery and crying, “ Rags are 
royal raiment when worn for virtue’s sake.” 
The hero comes along. He has previously ‘lost 
all” at cards and horseracing, the ‘‘all” inelud- 
ing the heroine’s freedom papers. He declares 
what is self-evident, that he is a “ poor, weak, 
stupid fool,” and asks to be forgiven. Tears. 
They escape. Then we are shown the cabin of 
| a very peculiar steamboat, and presently the 
two come up from the lower deck. While 
| they are loafing around, Lacy, the slave- 
owner, comes aboard and the heroine actually 
tells a bare-faced lie. This is an awfully strong 
thing ina melodrama and shows how ambitious 
Mr. Campbell must have been, The boat blows 
up at this juncture, apparently in horror at the 
thought of a heroine telling a falsehood, but it 
provides the couple with a raft for their ex- 
clusive use. Then comes The Dismal Swamp 
on Red Devil Island, Though “dismal swamp” 
would describe the tearful play as a whole toa 
nicety, it scarcely applies to this island, which 
is provided with rocks and is apparently as dry 
as achip. Tears, Starvation stares them in 
the face. The hero goes off to look for game. 
Considering his ill-luck on former occasions one 
would have supposed he knew enough to let 
gaming alone, especially on a desolate island. 
But the gambling fever is in him. 


* 





“ 





The Princess Theater has been crowded to | 


Presently they are discovered from a steam- 


boat. Tears. Allis lost. Here the author gets 
in what he considers the strongest part in the 
play. The heroine gives a knife to her lover, 
gets down on her knees, bares her breast and 
implores: ‘‘ My love, to give me liberty.” This: 
the gentleman, though anxious to oblige, can- 
not see his way to doing, though he struggles 
with himself to make an attempt, and Lacy 
and his minions come dashing on and capture 
the joyous outfit. In the sixth, and “happily 
the last act, the octoroon foster-mother 
partially breaks an oath, the keeping of 
which has been causing the trouble all 
this time, and explains that Lisa, the 
heroine, is a ‘‘free-born white woman.” P. 
Henry Stitch, who, until this moment, has | 
been taking up a great deal of room but has not 
been of the slightest assistance to the plot, 
here produces a paper which proves everything, 
and might have proved everything before all 
the fuss began. The villain is then escorted 
outside, charged with murder. All is supposed 
to be happy now. But it’s not. 
weeps because all is ‘‘so changed.” The hero 

will never be happy with that woman. She’s 

too funereal to make a good wife. She can 

weep more to the square inch in a day than the | 
total rainfall of the Mississippi valley would 

aggregate in a season. The piece as it stands 

is exceedingly crude. The climaxes are mis- 

placed. Itis two acts too long, and the waits 

between are too long. The long, monrnten | 
dialogues should be cut, and somebody should 
go over the work with a sponge and a bucket 
and sop up a pail or two of the bitter, scalding 
tears that threaten to swamp the show. Then 
if the plot were freed from the incumbrances 
which hinder and shadow it, and the useless 
characters relegated to the background or dis- 
pensed with, it’s my opinion the piece would be 
away superior to the average popular melo- 
drama. But above all, stop the leak in that 
heroine. LOGE. 


The heroine 


An event of unusual interest is the first 
appearance in this city of the Broadway The- 
ater New York Opera Company of seventy-five 
artists and the first presentation of a new 
comic opera by De Koven and Smith, on Mon- 
day evening next at the Grand Opera House, 
for an engagement of one week, with Saturday 
matinee. The title immediatety recalls to 
mind the post-road, with its lumbering stage- | 
coach and its carload of powdered beauties, the 
cowardly serving-men, the peruked gallants 
and the masked knight of the road, handy 
with his pistol, robbing the men with the same 
grace and ease that he soothes the tears of 
the frightened dames. The scenic artist and 
the costumer can prove very effective with the 
opportunities offered for picturesque display, 
and it is promised that the stage settings will 
be elaborate, while the atmosphere of the time 
shall be accurately reproduced. The Broadway 
Theater New York Opera Company includes 
Joseph O'Mara, who is much esteemed as a 
dramatic and lyric tenor, Miss Hilda Clark and 
Mr. Jerome Sykes, Mr. Van _ Rensselaer 
Wheeler, Miss Maud Williams, Miss Nellie 
Braggins, Mr. George O'Donnell and Mr. Regi- 
nald Roberts. Those who are in a position to 
judge confidently claim that The Highwayman 
will prove Messrs. De Koven and Smith’s best 
work. The advance sale of seats has been very 
large and a succession of full houses is antici- 
pated. 


* 

Anthony Hope is better known here through 
his novel and play, A Prisoner of Zenda, than 
through any of his other works. He will draw 
a large audience to his lecture and readings in 
Massey Music Hall on Monday week, for prob- 
ably no contemporary author, save Kipling, has 
a stronger hold on his readers than Anthony 
Hope. 


* 

Dr. Nansen, the famous explorer, will lecture 
in Massey Music Hall to-night, and here, as 
elsewhere, will be quite the social lion. ‘This 
man, with his wonderful energy, physical and 
mental, is a fine type, and his own story of his 
own adventures should make an enthralling 
lecture. 


* 

A concert for the benefit of Bathurst str2et 
Methodist church will be given in that church 
on Monday evening next by the choir of Jarvis 
street Baptist church, under the direction of 
Mr. A. S. Vogt. The choir will have the valu- 
able assistance of the popular elocutionist, Mr. 
Grenville P. Kleiser. 


Foremost amongst coming musical attrac- 
tions next month is the concert of the ’Varsity 
Glee Club, of which Herr Rudolph Ruth is the 
conductor. Miss Marguerite Hall of New 
York and Miss Bessie Bonsall will sing the 
leading numbers. The date is December 14. 

May Irwin, of whom Toronto people have 
heard and read so much during the past two 
or three New York seasons, is at the Grand for 
the last half of the week and is offering the 
local public some new amusements. 

A Guilty Mother, described as a new English 
emotional play, under the personal direction of 
Mr. James H. Wallick, is billed for next week 


at the Toronto Opera House. 
7 


One of the attractions of the week is the 
Chrysanthemum Show at the Horticultural 
Pavilion, open afternoon and evening, Thurs- 
day, Friday and Saturday. 

* 

Much interest is taken in the coming visit of 

the great Danish pianist, August Hyllested, 


who gives a recital here on November 24. 
* 


Mr. Fred Perrin’s annual concert takes place 
next Tuesday evening in West Y.M.C.A. Hall. 








The quality of football shown in last Satur- 
day’s game (Osgoode 6, Hamilton 2) was de- 
éidedly inferior, and not at all what one would 
expect in the finals, more especially having 
regard to the fact that both teams have been 
practicing steadily for two months, and have 
had little difficulty in defeating their opponents 
in the O. R. F. U. ties. From the form Hamil- 
ton displayed against T. A. C.-Lornes, ’Varsity 
and Osgoode, in both scheduled and practice 
games, they appeared to have every chance of 
an easy victory, and their playing last Satur- 
day showed a decided falling off, both in physi- 
cal condition and ability to play scientific foot- 
ball. This is partly owing to the absence of 
Ripley and Quinn, and the poor condition of 
McAuliffe, which weakened the forward line, 
but chiefly due to over-confidence and lack of 
Counsell, which led them to under-estimate 
Osgoode’s strength and produced a careless- 
ness and indifference in general team play in 
the first half. They braced up in the second 
half, but owing to the strong wind were unable 
to score. The Osgoode management deserve 
credit for producing such a strong team out of 
the comparative limited material at their com- 
mand. The forward line is heavy and powerful, 
the scrimmage and inside wings being the 
best in the Ontario Union. The back division, 
though capable of putting up a strong defence, 
are lamentably weak in offensive tactics, as 
last week’s score shows, nearly every point 
being scored on penalty kicks when the.ball 
was weil in Hamilton’s territory. McMurrick 
did not appear disposed to trust his half-backs 
with the ball. Had he passed back in the 
second half, and Kingstone punted high, the 
wind would have scored quite a few points for 
Osgoode. C. Kingstone used great judgment 
in nailing Fox, but punted execrably, several 
of his kicks (and free kicks at that) being 
blocked by the opposing wings. Parmen- 
ter would be a better man for center- 
half, as a good kicker is absolutely essen- 
tial in that position. The other Osgoode 
halves had little to do, as the ball was kept 
down during the entire game, being ad- 
vanced by the quarter for short gains through 
the line. But for the penalty kicks, of which 
there were an unconscionable number, the ball 
would have been seldom seen above the heads 
of the players. The Hamilton back division 
did poorly, Wylie being the only man who 
played consistently. Osgoode showed they 
were very slow scorers, and if Fox is able to 
get the ball back to his halves to-day, and they 
puntin their usual effective manner, I do not 
see how the black and white can possibly make 
much of a score. On the other hand, if Hamil- 
ton is in the same condition and play the same 
men (including Counsell) that defeated T.A.C.- 
Lornes, they should have no difficulty in win- 
ning the game by sufficient points to land the 
championship. 





In the football news in Wednesday's Globe I 
find two expressions of opinion directly contra- 
dictory. Here is one: ‘‘A well posted foot- 
baller, not a player or a referee, who has seen 
the clubs in Quebec and Ontario play, says that 
neither Hamilton nor Osgoode would stand 
any show with either the Ottawa clubs or 
Montreal.” The other opinion is from Mr. W. 
H. Bunting, who umpired the McGill-Montreal 
match last Saturday, and he states that he 
believes that either Osgoode or Hamilton can 
beat any team in the Quebec Union. Mr. Bunt- 
ing is a master of the game and his opinion is 
entitled to much weight. As he points out, 
however, something will have to drop in the 
East or the season will not be over until next 
spring. 





People interested in Rugby have been con- 
gregating about the windows of the Massey- 
Harris bicycle show-rooms in Yonge street of 
late. ‘‘ Bonny” Glassco has filled the window 
with Rugby trophies, signs and tokens. He 
has there a tiger skin with great head and 
distended jaws, representing the Tigers of 
Hamilton; also a little white lamb which, 
when “ tackled” around the neck and its head 
pressed down, emits a pitiful bleat. This re- 
presents the late T.A.C.-Lornes. There has 
also been added a wolf's head and pelt, repre- 
senting Osgoode. The other day while Mr. 
Glassco was absent someone entered and tied 
crape to the lamb’s neck. In the Massey-Harris 
window are also displayed the O.R.F.U. senior, 
intermediate, and junior championship cups, 
and the Mulock cup and two faculty cups 
played for in the University series. The inter- 
mediate and junior championship cups belong 
this year to ’Varsity, and the Tiger and the 
Wolf will fight to-day for the senior trophy. 





In the City Association League a very inter- 
esting game was played last Saturday between 
the Scots and Parkdale. The Scots, although 
picked as the favorites, were superior only in 
the fact that they got one goal more than their 
opponents. The game was fast, and the combi- 
nation of the forward division on both sides 
partook at times of the phenomenal. At half 





A Church Parade—Some Notes. 
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time the score was one all and the play very 
much in the Parkdalians’ favor, the goal scored 
against them being put through by their own 
goalkeeper in a fluke. In the second half a 
corner was headed through the Parkdalian 
goal, and although the Scots’ citadel was hard 
pressed their defence, by some magnificent 
play, managed to keep the slate clear, the 
match eventually going to the Scotchmen 
by the score of 2 to 1. The other game 
between Gore Vale and Y. M. C. A. was 
more of a makeshift than a_ league 
match. The Gore Vales turned up with little 
more than half their team, and in order to 
keep their engagement got their full comple- 
ment by picking up some players on the field. 
The game that resulted was somewhat off 
color, and ended in the score of 7.to 0 in favor 
of the Y. M. C, A.’s. 





In the Intercollege League the two districts 
have finally selected their champions. In Sec- 
tion B the two medical teams, although their 
defection in the game between themselves has 
been condoned by the League and the colleges 
reinstated, have not proceeded with the sched- 
ule, and the Dentals, having beatem Osgoode, 
thus acquire, the section championship. 
*Varsity in Section A has had only one hard 
game in the series, that with Victoria, and 
goes into the finals easy winners. As was pre- 
dicted at a meeting of the executive of the 
League last Monday evening, the final match 
between 'Varsity and the Dentals was arranged 
for Wednesday or Thursday of next week, and 
a committee was struck for placing an Inter- 
college team in the field against the City 
League’s representatives. 





Bowling is becoming exceedingly popular in 
Toronto, and it is safe to say there will be more 
bowling this winter than has ever been done in 
the city before. The Toronto Bowling League has 
been formed with seven teams, and a schedule 
of games has been drawn up. The clubs enter- 
ing teams are: Athenzeum Club, Wm. Hayes, 
captain; Bankers’, A. Creelman, Imperial Bank, 
captain; Governor-General’s Body Guards, John 
Trebjlcock, captain; Insurance Companies, A. 
L. Johnston, captain ; Liederkranz Club, J. J. 
Zock, captain; Queen’s Own Rifles, W. H. 
Meadows, captain, and Royal Grenadiers, cap- 
tained by W. Edmondson. The schedule of 
games, beginning with November 1, concludes 
with March 29, each team playing a match once 
every week. 

In a match with Liederkranz last Monday, A. 
‘*Archer” (an assumed name) broke all previous 
records made in this city. His score for three 
games stood 867. When a man misses but 33 
pins out of 900, it may be put down as a phe- 
nomenal performance. It beats Percy Jennings’ 
(Q. O. R.) record made last year by 20. T. W. 
Jones of the British America Insurance Com- 
pany made 799 in a match with Athenzum last 
week. The average score of the Athenwum 
team in the Liederkranz match was 743. It 
should be understood, however, that the alleys 
on which these splendid scores were made are 
four inches narrower than those used in the 
United States and elsewhere. 





F. O. Myers of Kingston has ridden over one 
hundred centuries this season. He has ridden 
two centuries in a day several times, once in 
twelve hours and twenty-nine minutes, un- 
paced. This is said to be the unpaced road 
record for the two hundred miles. He has 
beaten Gimbert’s record for the one hundred 
miles, having done the century in five hours and 
twenty-two minutes. He has done twelve 
centuries in eight days, four being double 
centuries. Myers is certainly the best long- 
distance road-rider in Canada, It is his inten- 
tion to go after John Smith's and J.J. Wright's 
twenty-four-hour road record of 261} miles. 





Hockey and curling clubs are re-organizing 
all over the country. Hockey will be more 
popular than ever this winter. THE UMPIRE. 





The Klondike. 
Harper's Weekly. 
7, 

Wrapped in a robe of everlasting snow, 
Where icy blasts eternal revel hold, 
Where gaunt pines shiver in the piercing cold, 
Where mellow summer noontides never glow, 
And sleety crags no spring-time ever know— 
Thus, like a miser, in his freezing fold, 
The Arctic King has gathered heaps of gold 
To lead deluded wanderers unto woe. 
So in his radiant diamond palace there, 
Amid white splendors of his thousand thrones, 
Where keen auroras glitter, blaze, and glare, 
And like a Wandering Jew the wild wind moans ; 
He smiles at wretches in their last despair, 
Who dig for gold among their Comrades’ bones. 


II. 

About my home I see the spring-time bloom, 
The sheaves of summer or the autumn fruit; 
To make me glad, the robin lends its lute, 
The lilies blossom, lilacs breathe perfume, 
The red leaves flutter, golden asters loom 
Around me; tones of loved ones, never mute, 
Are sweeter than the viol or the flute 
Through June-time gladness or December gloom. 
The daffodils their golden treasuries pour 
By lapfuls to my children as they play ; 
The vines, with clustered rubies at my door, 
Gladden my good wife through the livelong day ; 
So in this humble nest my wealth is more 
Than all the gold and silver dug from clay. 

WALTER MALONE. 





France’s Threats. 
London Globe. 
The threatening semi-official note from France 
regarding affairs on the Niger may mean no- 


thing, but—but— 
But if your words are more than wanton play, 
And you would care to meet the old Sea-rover, 
Name any course from Delagoa Bay 
To Dover. 
—_———_—_s oe _____—_—— 

She— What are those missing links we hear 
so much about? He—Oh, they were some golf 
links that were located in a certain Western 
town before the cyclone struck it.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 


‘ Jackson has an advertisement in this paper 
which reads: ‘Come back, and I'll be good.’” 
** Has his wife left him?” ‘* No; it’s the cook.” 
—Chicago Record. 


Caller—In yesterday’s paper you said Miss 
Footlight was one of the most beautiful women 
on the stage. Why didn’t you print her pic- 
ture? Editor—We never take back what we 
say.—Puck. 


Boarder (warmly)—Oh, I’m knowing to the 
tricks of your trade; do you think I have lived 
in boarding-houses twenty years for nothing 
Landlady (frigidly)—I shouldn't be at all sur- 
prised.— Detroit Journal, 
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-both soldier and monk. New fields of fame, ! 
new lands to add to the Spanish Empire, and 
the lust for gold, lured on the one. 
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The Oldest Californian Mission. 





By S. M. Kennedy. 
HE early history 
of California is 





the history of 
its old mis- 
~ sions, and the 


2: tale of what the 
old Spanish pad- 
res accomplished 
is the story of 
the early develop- 
ment of that 
great State, from 
which such vast 
wealth has been 
obtained. It is 
true that long 
before any mis- 
sions were estab- 
lished, more than 
one party of ad- 
venturous spirits | 
journeyed up | 





Natire Indians of California. 

- along the Pacific 

coast from Mexico, but their object was one of | 
exploration, and at the same time, while spying 
out the land, they invariably kept one eye open | 


| 
for any treasure that might be discovered ofa | 


portable nature. But mingled with the ever | 
present desire for conquest, which followed the 
marvelous tales told by adventurers, was an | 
apostolic fervor for the rescue of Indian souls, 
and so wherever the armed forces of Spain 
reached out for more territory on the new 
continent, priests went with them to establish | 
missions. California was a beckoning goal to | 


For the! 


oundta 1169 





San Diego Mission, Founded 1769, 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


The Indians living in this region at that time 
belonged to the lowest scale of humanity. In 
body they resembled the bushman of Australia, 
and in features they were not unlike the Afri- 


| can, with their flat noses, thick lips and dark 


skins. Between them and the savages of the 
Atlantic seaboard was an intellectual gulf as 
wide as the continent. They had various tribal 
names, but were all Digger Indians who, before 
the missionaries came, ate locusts, snakes and 
vermin, lived in holes or the rudest of huts made 
of boughs and reeds, and encased themselves in 
mud when the weather grew too cool for naked- 
ness. These dull creatures touched so lowa point 
of human intelligence that the vocabulary of 
some of them consisted only of about half a 
dozen words representing water, wood, fire, 
snake, etc. The more intelligent had from 
forty to sixty words, but they had nothing to 
represent such things as honor, will, friend, 
shame, love, beauty, danger, rich, poor, nor any 
other word representing an abstract idea. And 
as they lacked words, they of course lacked 
corresponding thoughts and conceptions. In 
short, these aborigines merely existed as do 
animals—to fill their bellies, rear their young, 
and avoid danger. Nowhere was there more 
unpromising material for missionaries, yet in 
no place were missions established on a grander 
scale. It was no wonder that progress was 
slow and the work at times disheartening. 
Converts were tardy in coming into the fold. 
It was a year before a single neophyte came to 
the baptismal font, or rather, before one was 
brought there with an honest purpose. 
the soul of Father Serra was cheered with the 
sight of an Indian child offered by its parents 
for holy baptism. The priest wrapped the 
convert in purple and fine linen, filled the 


sacred vessel with holy water, summoned the | 
corporal of the guard for godfather, and was | 


about to lay the infant 
upon the bosom of the 


impious parents, tempted 
by the devil, snatched it 


mantel of cloth withal, 
and vanished from the 
church. The good padre 
restrained his soldiers, 
who would have shot the 
shameless mockers, and 
hastened to prayer and 
fasting, that he might 
purge himself of the sin 
which must have wrought 
the dire catastrophe. 


, ail 
> 


and Father Serra and his 
brother monks were 


~ 


on one hand, and on 


other there were races awaiting the gospel | the other importuned by the military governor 


message, and proselytes to be gained for the 
Holy See. And for both a fairer climate 
than Spain, or even Italy, could give them. A 
sky remarkable for its transparency and deep, 
azure-blue color, with an air peculiarly clear, 
warm and dry. A land where roses bloomed 
throughout the winter, and a soil which, as 
they soon discovered, would grow almost any- 
thing. 

Four miles from the present city of San | 
Diego is Old San Diego, or, as it is now called, 
Old Town; and as we drive in that direction, the 
road we follow skirts along the shore of one of 
the most beautiful land-locked harbors in the 
world. Its length is thirteen miles, and it 


averages between one and two miles in width. | ff 


Opposite to us is the Coronado peninsula, | 
whose graceful sweep forms the south and 
west shores of the bay. The northern shore is 
formed by Point Loma, a bold and picturesque | 
promontory which runs clear out into the blue | 
waters of the Pacific for a distance of ten miles. 
Into this harbor, on July 1, 1769, there sailed a 
vessel having on board Junipero Serra, a monk 
of the Franciscan order, the founder of the 
mission at San Diego, the parent mission, from | 
which all future ones in the State were des- 
tined to emanate. | 
What a squalid, dilapidated place is Old Town | 
to-day! Its importance is long since a thing of | 
the past; its glory has departed, and nothing is 
left but an atmosphere of historic interest, 
well saturated with tales of romantic adven- 
ture, brave struggles and heroic self-sacrifice. 
As we wander around within its limited con- 
fines we see only the ruins of some of the first 
buildings erected here by the Spanish. Noth- 
ing now remains to mark the locations of the ; 
earliest adobe structures except unidentified 
heaps of caked soil. And yet on this spot, just 
seven years before the signing of the Declara- 
tion of Independence, at a time when Ohio was | 
considered the Far West and nothing was | 
known of the territory beyond the Mississippi, | 
there was dedicated the first Californian church, 
and the onward march of civilization began to | 
spread north and east from this place. We 
well know that civilization did not progress 
without censiderable difficulties and interrup- 


tions, and fora long time 
the church had to be sur- 
rounded by a palisade, 
and while the padres held 
mass or vespers the 
guards kept watch lest 
a foe should steal upon 
them unawares. 

But within the primi- 
tive structure which 
served the priestly offices 
of Father Serra, some of 
the pomp and glory of 
the Roman church found 
its way. The Holy See 
did not intend that its 
missionaries should be 
less than ambassadors 
of a power that depended much 
magnificence of its setting for its 
over heathen minds. So, among the articles of | 
churchly use and display landed from the mis 
sion vessel were seven church bells, eleven | 
small altar bells, twenty-three altar cloths, | 
nineteen full sets of sacred vestments, seven- 
teen white tunics, ten amices, ten perio. | 
twelve girdles, eighteen altar linens, eleven 
pictures of the Virgin, thirteen silver chalices, | 
twenty-nine metal candlesticks, and a long | 

| 
| 
| 


the 


prestige | 


upon 


continued list of silver ornaments, stands, laces, 
silks and linens. With the church equipment 


eame military supplies, including bronze can 


non, various staple provisions, and harvest 


seeds. 


| and 
' pendicularly to a height varying from three 


| flows during the winter or rainy season. 


|; But ten feet below 


to withdraw and return to Mexico. But like 


| heroes they stuck to their posts, and would 


neither be persuaded nor driven to retreat. 

For various reasons the mission was trans- 
ferred in 1774 to a spot six miles from Old 
Town, in what is now known as 
Valley. We are not reluctant to leave Old 
Town, so‘we cheerfully turn our horses’ heads 
to the west and commence our drive through 


Once | 


mother church, when its | 


away, not forgetting the | 


The | 
weary days dragged along | 


harassed by the Indians | 


Mission | 


inch of it, and drives out all compefitors. 
On a slight elevation in the distance we now 
see the ruins of the old mission, and we gradu- 
ally approach them through vineyards and 
lemon, orange and olive groves. When the 
monks removed to this place they built, before 
long, several buildings, including a church of 
considerable size. On November 4, 1775, eleven 
souls gathered within the mission for vespers, 
but outside, on the surrounding hills, eight 
hundred Yuma Indians were awaiting a signal 
for attack. About midnight the war-whoop 
was sounded, and with flaming torches the 
Indians rushed upon the buildings, setting 
them on fire. Then followed a fierce battle 
with desperate odds against the mission people, 

| but by what seemed a miracle the Indians 
were defeated and driven off. The cause of 
this attack was traced to two apostate con- 
verts, who, going from that domicile among 
the Indians, had stirred rebellious blood, 
| tempted native cupidity, and played upon 
| the common fear that the padres would soon 
possess the land. But out of the ruins, 
phcenix-like, soon arose another edifice, better 
and more important than its predecessor. 


| adobe, and plastered. 
made for defence as well as ingress, and the 


| small windows answered for port-holes. There 


| was something decidedly striking in its appear- 
|} ance. The main facade was of the Spanish or 
| Moorish type, with a tower containing five 
| belfries. Within was a spacious chapel, a 
refectory andakitchen. The buildings made 
two sides of a quadrangle, the figure being 
completed by a wall, beyond which was the 
abatis of cacti for defence against the naked 


savages. 
(To be concluded next week.) 





Our Washington Letter. 


HE United States people are only 
content when somethingisgoingon. 
When that something is an elec- 
tion they are in the seventh heaven 
of delight. Washington is a voter- 

| less city; not even in municipal affairs have the 
citizens a voice, so that in the heart of the most 
democratic country in the world is an instance 
of an absolutely paternal rule. But the inhabi- 
tants usually vote in their home States, anda 

| large part of the official population of the city 
| have been scattered through the eleven States 
holding important elections, more especially in 

; Maryland and Ohio. 

On Tuesday evening, Nov. 2, the various 
newspapers made the usual provision with 
stereopticon, megaphone and cartoon, to pro- 





vide the populace with the political news as it | a 
The casual visitor to | cane apa tg 


was received by wire. 
Washington who mingled with the surging 


of broad avenues, 
would have concluded 


broadest 
| avenue, that 


| eracy. Every Democratic victory was hailed 
received in silence. In the north, however, it 
is the Democratic party that makes all the 
| noise. In the south it is the Republican. 

The most cursory knowledge of the history of 


this very picturesque vale, to the head of | the political parties of the United States indi- 


which the mission was finally removed. As we 


roll along over a good road we cannot help con- | 
trasting the things that were with the things | 


that are. The valley is about one mile in width, 





The Old Mission Bells of Old San Diego. 
its green-covered sides rise almost per- 


hundred to five hundred feet. Through its 
center flows the San Diego River, meandering 
in and out ina zigzag fashion. We say flows, 
but we must qualify that statement, for it only 
Like 
most other streams in this part of the country, 
it runs upside down during the summer and 
autumn months, its bed being perfectly dry. 
the surface there is an 
abundance of good water. On either side of 
the river we see some fine ranches and a great 
many small farms, remarkable for their neat- 


ness and high state of cultivation. Looking 





Mission Valley, San Diego, Cal. 


| down on the valley from the cliffs above the 
; 
scene is so orderly, well arranged and appa- 


| cates that the division is based on that in- 
| explicable separation of all mankind into two 
classes, independent of estate, such as in my 
| student days made ‘“‘inside” or ‘ outside” of 

every student of University College, and such 
|as the golden-haired temptress of the late 

‘Theron Ware” described to him as the 
| difference between the “Greek” and the 
| * Jew.” It is.acertain common point of view, 
| independent of the various political questions 
j at issue which bring in the stragglers, that 
| makes the party. 
| hilarity in “residence” when ‘“ Knox” on one 
| occasion was convinced, by the introduction of 
|a side issue, that she should vote “inside.” 
And how the “outsiders” crowed when the 
| medical vote was drawn from its old-time 


| allegiance. It is the general way of locking at 


| things, and not the important political issues, | 


| that holds the parties together. 
/ A run up to New York gave me the oppor- 
| tunity on Saturday, October 30, of hearing 
| Sembrich at her reappearance in New York in 
the Metropolitan Opera House. Toronto people 
know the capacity of the Metropolitan. It was 
’ filled with an audience that evinced huge de- 
light at a treat which has been the 
musical circles in New York for some time 
past. 
splendidly. He was cordially received, but on 
| his return from making his third polite nega- 
tive he met his accompanist coming toward 
The audience was convulsed 
with laughter, the evident good nature of 
which, however, reassured Bispham. Sem- 
brich appeared in a gown of (I am told) Cirece 
and black jet lace, making, to the masculine 
eye, a very charming picture against the black 
coats of Sig. Bevignani’s orchestra. Her first 
number was Verdi's Aria (Traviata). During 
the first movement the audience seemed spell- 
bound and at its finish gave her a rousing clap. 
When she had finished, however, and had taken 
the E flat in alt. in place of the score, she was 
given a splendid ovation. The air fluttered 
with handkerchiefs, there were many cries of 
Bravo, and one little lady near me rendered a 
pair of gloves absolutely unfit for further use. 
I have never heard the Aria given as Sembrich 
gave it: her voice is sweet and full, and even 
with her softest notes she entirely filled the 
large house. Her execution is simply wonder- 
ful, every tone in her throat is perfect even in 
indeed, it was a pleasure to 
She of course, 


him with music. 


her fastest runs; 


hear her take a run. was, 


| repeatedly called back and was very kind in 


regard to encores, singing, besides the five num- 


| bers on the programme, five additional songs. 


rently level that it has the appearance of being | 


a great checker-board. But what a change 1s 
here! ‘This quiet, peaceful vale of to-day, 
where once roamed bands of naked Indians; 
this spot, where the Spanish padres tilled the 
virgin soil and were succeeded by more pro- 
ranchers, is now almost 


gressive American 


| 
| 


| 
| 


Asa last encore she sang Home,Sweet Home; 
the effect was equal to Patti's best. 

Lavin sang Lend Me Your Aid, (Gounod), but 
gave one the impression of singing with more 
voice than he had. He was well received but 
would, I think, have scored higher had he 


| sung I'll Sing Thee Songs of Araby or some 


| love-song of its class. 


entirely given up to that almond-eyed Oriental, | 


John Chinaman, for it is he who works those 
small, green-looking, well kept farms. From 
sunrise to sunset, Sunday and Saturday, here 
he labors, raising vegetables and small fruits, 
and strictly minding his own business. 
rents his few acres of ground, cultivates every 


| 
| 
| 


He | 


Hear Sembrich if you 
can. She is a splendid singer, is a perfect 
artist, and possesses no small measure of dra- 
matic force. 

Washington has been enjoying this week, at 
the Lafayette, A Coat of Many Colors. The 
critics told us all about it, where this was taken 
from, what that reminded of, but we went and 


The | 
walls of the new mission were thick, made of | 
The entrances were | 


with delight, while Republican successes were | 





Well do I remember the | 


topic in| 


Bispham opened the concert and sang} 


NIGHT 














—forgot the critics. The morem 
the bachelor is converted 
introduces situations as funn} 
Charley's Aunt or Too Much Jo! 
are to me the funniest on - 
Herbert Kelcey, as Herman Walbors. carries 
the secret of his wife’s parent 
troubles of his your 
into so many con 
falls from his hig 
Joseph. The aud 
situation, is unrest 
tangle is soon strai 2 
He made 

clearly the changes in his ¥ 








things 


agZe AS WE... AS IDE 





iss Effie Shannon had a sc 
| throng that crowded from curb to curb that | Miss Eile Shannca he 


Pennsylvania | 


the | hig rte 
| National Capital was a very hot-bed of demo- | ern of the Seo 
| evinced its appreciation c 


part, but looked and a 
Moyne, as Walboys, sz 





judgment in securing A t o 
by giving the Lafayette good hou 
entire engagement. 

Maude Adams, in The Litt] 
ing to her popularity at the Em 


Washington, Nov. 8, 1897. 





To a Pen. 


For Saturday Night. 
Write to the young and stron 

That Truth’s cause now 

And they who fight in G 

No harm shall e’er befall th 











Write to the warriors stern. 
Grown weary of 
Though many a dest 
Yet Error hath an end 











And to the hoary chiefs. 
Who've bo 
Write tha 
Their scars are 





1e battle’s burden, 
his great war we wage 


their best guerdon. 






hose who fell, 
Too frail for such endeavor, 

Write humbly: ‘ These were overcome, 
But, mayhap, not furever.’ 

Jas. A. TU 


But overt 








KER. 





A Good Day to be Hanged On. 


MAN named David O'Halloran 
once on trial for his life in the State 
of Ohio, the charge being the killing 
of a companion, one David Marks, in 





was 


“ 


a drunken broil. 


‘‘Guilty, or not guilty?” enquired the Judge, 


who was one of the ablest and most 


men of his day, albeit a man renowned for his 





leniency and mercy. 


“Shure, an’ how could Oi tell a loi to yer 
Honor on an occasion loike this?” solemnly 
rejoined David, who had been taken re 


** Not guilty.” 
t hardly prepared 


handed in the act. 

The Judge coughed, as 
for this extent of veracity, and David, who was 
advantage of 
if it 


being 


unrepresented by counsel, took 
the opportunity to add: ‘Faith, an’ 
yer Honor's own self, yer couldn't say more 
The assertion 
juestioned, and the trial had to be gone on 


logie of this Was not to be 
with. 

David, who combined a good deal of Scotch 
caution with a rather mote than liberal supply 
of Irish quickness of wit, made a gall 
for his life against the overwhelming odds of 
the State. He contested every fact that the 
prosecution sought to establish, no matter how 


nt fight 





glaringly obvious it might be, and all the while 
kept up a running fire of comments that could 
not but distract the minds of the jury, while at 
the same time they tended not a little to enlist 
their sympathies on his behalf. 

‘**Do you deny your own name?” finally de- 
manded the prosecuting attorney, in a state of 
exasperation well-nigh beyond words. 

**God save yer dear soul!” replied David 
cautiously, “an’ Oi’m a-thinking Oi'll wait till 
Oi see if they foind me guilty or not before Oi 
answer that question.” 

This so struck the Judge that he could not 
refrain from asking the prisoner what he would 
do if by any chance the jury discharged him. 

‘*By the blissid Virgin,” cried David fer- 
vently, ** Oi swear to yer Honor on my word as 
a Christian an’ a gintlemin, Oi'd niver, niver 
do it again!” 

**Do what again?” cried the wrathful prose 
cutor triumphantly. 

‘‘Be a dacent, innocent, law-abidin’ citizen 


fer black-hearted murtherers loike yerself to ' 




























were } 
interrupted the 


would have melted t 


saved me from all 
“Prisoner.” con 
‘reflect, I pray you, t 
your one act 
your past, meditate uy 

| ber 
Let not my words fall lightlvon y 
**Oh, yer Honor, y 
with t 
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T was night. She stood upon a high and 
rocky crag a eneath her stretched 
the wild and angry sea, and as she gazeii 
upon the dark and stormy waters her 


eves, } Vv some 
were attracted 


above, which 


unforeseen magnetic influence, 

I and beautiful star 
outrival all the other 
stars in the glorious radiance of its lustre. The 
en stretched out her arms toward the star 
and cried: “*O Vasere, thou star of my soul, 
let thy spirit be near unto mine this night ; let 
the brightness of thy silver soul reflect itself 
upon this sad and troubled one of mine. Tell 
me, thou dear one, why is this life so sad? Oh 


that our hearts might be united by that bond 
of Love Divine before our spirits meet again in 
the great Bosom of Eternity. But why—why 
tremblest thou so?” 

But even as she spake the star shot down 
and vanished into space. The soul had re- 
turned to its maker. Then the maiden turned 
away and wept bitterly. and all was darkness. 

Toronto, 1897. M. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


GERMAN MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE 


Toronto Office, 72 Yonge Street 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND - - Agent 
North German Lloyd Line | Hamburg-American Line 























| From | Arrive | Arrive | Arrive 

STEAMERS. \N, York|Gibr'lt’r Naples | Genoa 
Normannia Nov. 20 |Nov. 28 |Dec.1 |Dec. 2 
erra .|Nov. 27 |Dec.6 |Dec.9 |Dec. 10 





Dec. 16 | Dec. 17 





Falda,......+ -|Dec. 4 |lbec. 13 

Aug. Victoria.... Dec. 19 |Dec. 22 |Dec. 23 
SRD uxcccsvtxneves Dec. 18 |Dec. 27 |Dec. 30 |Dec. 31 
K. Wilhelm II ...|Dec. 30 |Jan 8 |Jan. 11 |Jan. 12 
Normannia ...... Jan.4 |Jan.12 |Jan.16 |Jan. 14 
FUIGB.. os ccvevcecs Jan.8 |Jan.17 |Jan. 20 (Jan. 21 
WORT: « inceescxie Jan. 15 |Jan. 24 |Jan. 27 |Jan. 28 
Furst Bismarck. .|Jan. 22 |Jan. 30 |Feb.2' |Feb. 3 
K. Wilhelm II.../Feb.5 |Feb. 14 |Feb. 17 |Feb. 18 
Normannia ..... ro 12 |Feb. 20 |Feb. 24 |Feb. 22 


WTR. «0s cecrsves Feb 19 |Feb. 28 |Mar.3 Mar. 4 
Special Cruises New York to Egypt 


























Arrive Arrive _ 
Leave New York | Gibraltar Call | Alexandria 
nivitatianl lion a * 
Normannia, Jan. 4..... Jan.12 {9 3) Jan. 19 
Normannia, Feb 12..., Feb.20 |5 @| Feb. 27 
Saale, March 5...... Mar. 14 15 Z@ Mar. 22 





” Ortental Cratse— Auguste Victoria, Jan. 27. 


RTH G Y D—English Channel 
NORT U GERMAN LL Oy Oden) Bremen 


K.Wm.der Grosse, Nov.23 | Spree ............. Nov. 30 
First saloon, $75; second saloon $45 upward. 


Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


MEDITERRANEAN 


New York, Naples, Genoa—Weekly. 
New York, Alexandria Cruises. 
Winter sailings scheduled above. 
The Nile—First and Second Cataracts. 
Egypt and the Holy Land with Thos. Cook & Son. 


B E a M U D and Southern Resorts 








Torente Agency 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent - 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 





International Navigation Co.’s Lines 
AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 


St? Paul ...Nov. 17 St. Paul..... Dec. 8 
St. Louis. ..Nov. > \ 10 St. Louis ..Dec. 13 | 10 
Paris........Dec. 1) A.M.| Paris ...... Dec. 22) A.M. 





NEW STAR elf 
PUREE ik, 5 vs 00 eve Wednesday, Nov. 17, noon 
KENSINGTON........... Wednesday, Nov. 24, 9 a.m. 

international Navigation Company 
Pier 14. North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW OUMBHRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TEASISHIP ana 
TOURIST TICKETS | 


Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Streets 


Telephone 2010 











Anecdotal. 





Judge Hawkins once had to sentence an old 
swindler, and he give him seven years. The 
manin the dock squirmed and whined: ‘Oh, 
my lord, I'll never live half the time.” Hawkins 
took another look at him and answered: ‘‘I 
don't think it is at all desirable that you 
should.” 


* 
A little coincidence in names, interesting to 
Canadians, came under my notice the other 
reading Her Majesty's volume of 
Memoirs of the Prince Consort. Just about 
the time when the Queen accepted the suit of 
he Prince she one day inspected some troops, 
accompanied by her future Consort. By her 
side rode one Sir John Macdonald, and the 
by one Sir George 


day in 


troops were commanded 


Brown. 


* 
Mr. Anthony Hope, whowill lecturein Toronto 
on Monday week, once coached undergraduates, 
and from the age of fifteen is said to have prac 
tically supported himself by his scholarships. | 
In regard to his call to the Bar, Mr. Hope once 
ian English interviewer that his first “case” 
was at Aylesbury, where the judge commis- 
sioned him to defend some ruftians who were 
ted for a murderous assault on a police- 


man. ‘They were all convicted,” he says 
-heerfully ; ‘‘and very properly so.” | 
* 
Henry George was traveling once on a sleep- 
ng-car. The porter came to brush the dust off 
mn and ‘“‘work”™ him for the customary 
arter. There were but few passengers. | 
George reflected on the fact that Pullman paid 
his poor black hirelings little or naught, and 


ibility to brush and gouge the 
nstead, and determined to give him all 


| worth 





change he found in his pocket. He thought 
there might be about sixty cents, but there 
Actua was tl lollars in quarters, halves 
an limes. He gave all tothe darky, who 
ir ed s br nd stared at the tip and | 
at George. This all fo’ me, boss?” he | 
gasped. ‘It’s all for you,” replied George. | 
The darky looked at little, rusty, modest 
man and again at handful of silver. | 
‘*Wow!” he ejaculated, t's true as the good 
book puts if, you nevah cain tell how fah a toad 


kin jump twell you sees him hop.’ 


—— > 





Lady Gay in New York. 


SUNNY room, full of the odor of 


roses, bought at 


an hour, as the | 
French say, tres matinal, down 
in Fourteenth street, from a tiny | 
Jew boy, (all one can carry for ten 
cents); 
music, for an orchestra is 
snatches in a great building near by, softened 
almost in harmony with the low roar of the 
traffic of what we know since a few weeks 
ago as ‘‘Greater New York.” It is hard to te}l 
what to talk about, in all the teeming interests 


full also of the strains of 
playing exquisite 


of the great place. There has been an hour of 
pure amusement and interest while one listened 
to Anthony Hope as he read snatches from his 
charming books; close by looms a greater and 
stronger personality, that of Nansen, the intre- 


hero. These 


pid, gloriously egotistic Arctic 
two men jostle elbows in my mind, and are 
mixed up with curious impressions of Henry 
face as he lay 


George's calm, smiling, cold 
smothered in flowers and deaf to all the ex- 
cited cries of election time, a man whose mis- 
sion killed him, and of whom the people were | 


emphatically not worthy. 
* 


| 


The Tammany men have talked to me a good 
deal about the weak spots in the Reformers’ 
armor, and one sees the sease of their remarks | 
after the campaign has proved it, and regards | 
the striped animal, so brutal and so merciless, 


with ameliorated aversion. The Tammany 


| cents. 
| ral has started a line of cabs from the Forty- 


| others new in print. 


| 
war 





Over the Tea-Cups. 
Pick-Me-Up. 





**So the dear Bishop has taken to, bicycling?” 
“Yes; they call him the sermon on the mount.” 


tiger roared, gnashed and snarled on Monday, 
and growled deep on Tuesday; to-day he sits 
purring in the sunshine, licking his great chops, 
and closing his cruel yellow eyes in ineffable 
good nature, so that a child could play with 
him. Allthe crazy, frantic, bellowing, seething 
and idiotic mass of humanity which raised 
bedlam over the issue of Tuesday, has simmered 
down into sleep; those who didn’t belong to 
the W.C. T. U. have recovered from their pota- 
tions; those who won bets are treating their 
friends to fizz and their wives to diamonds; 
those who lost are bluffing, pretending that 
they don’t mind, or cursing the chance that 
wrecked them; those elected candicates are 
having a busy time. 


7 
The thirg which I heard oftenest about Seth 
Low, the college principal who was defeated in 
the candidature, was told with an emphasis 
of protest vastly amusing. ‘He don’t allow any- 


| one to speak to him!” and the explanation fol- 
lowed: ‘‘His secretary interviews everyone, and 


Low sitting right in the room ; and then the sec- 
retary tells Low what they say, and Low tells 
the secretary what toanswer. Did you ever!” 
It seemed excruciatingly exasperating to the 
voters of Greater New York that any man born 
of woman should deny them the right to say 
to him directly what they would. 

To-day I have seen a Klondike nugget worth 
six hundred dollars, borrowed by a miner from 
his friend from Klondike, “just to show Lady 
Gay.” It was flat and yellow and unlovely, but 
it was real Klondike gold, and I had a queer 
feeling of interest in it; and as it lay heavy in 


| my handI thought many queer thoughts of what 


it may have cost to those who had it. 
* 

Some day I shall write a very amusing 
article upon the restaurants of New York. No 
one but achild of the city knows about them, 
but an outsider with a sufficient number of 
pointers can get a fine lot of impressions. 
There are some to which I may go alone, if the 
whim takes me, at certain times on certain 


| days, but to which my most enterprising escort 


wouldn't suggest going on the times and days 
which are not certain. There are restaurants 
where a look over the bill of fare costs three 


dollars, and again one can dine in delightful 
| company and off reasonably good fare for forty 


cents! Chinese cookery, Hungarian guylash, 
French salad, German potato cake, all the 
delicatessen of the two hemispheres one can 
have if one only knows New York well. It is 
coming down here if one were not 
interested in anything but one’s dinner! 

- 

To-day I saw a lot of Gibson's drawings in a 
shop window. A Jew (so many Jews!) dis- 
played to me some lovely ones—originals— 
for seventy-nine cents apiece. 
Gibson bargain day, and I 


solately apart on a rail fence, with a wee 
Cupid caddie hugging the golf implements, 
with rueful countenance, who suggestively 
remarks, ‘‘ There are other games on earth be- 


sides golf.” It is adelicious little drawing, one 


| of about a score. 


Since the 4th of October it is possible to take 
a hansom-cab ride in New York for twenty-five 
Just think of it! The New York Cent- 


second street depot, which drive you and your 
small baggage anywhere in quite a large radius, 
down to Twenty-second street or up to Fifty- 
ninth street, for the modest quarter. 
you can go for forty cents. This is a nice 
pointer for persons living within the said area, 
and though there isa great rush for the cabs, 


a few moments’ wait will always secure one. 


| They have rubber tires and are lovely to get 


about in. LADY Gay. 


en 


Books and Shop-talk. 


OBINA AND KATHLEEN M. LIZARS 
of Stratford have produced a very in- 
teresting book in Humors of '37, Grave, 
Gay and Grim. The book is a sketchy 
narrative of the Papineau and Mac- 

kenzie rebellions, and contains matters never 


| brought together in any one previous work, and 


The book opens with a 
travesty on John Gilpin, which appeared in the 
Cobourg Star on Febuary 7, 1838, treating 
the rebellion as an absurd uprising of absurd 
reading this thing 
very strongly, viz., that no 
can be so insignificant as to be 
Even the Mackenzie rebel- 


persons. On book one 


impresses me 


wholly a farce. 


It seemed a | 
was tempted | 
| by a pair of golfing mortals leaning discon- | 


; column of 


Two of | 
| of the Ottawa Citizen and passed through To- 


they 








lion resulted in deaths, suffering and des- 
truction of homes, while that in Quebec pos- 
sessed greater horrors. The annihilation of 
the rebels under Chenier at St. Eustache was 
quite as severe as the “operations” of the 
Spaniards in Cuba. The narrative of a Hamil- 
ton man shows some of the hardships that 
must be endured even by a victor. He was out 
for two weeks in the middle of winter, and in 
the fourteen days only had three meals. The 
men chewed the corners of their frozen 
blankets for sustenance. Possibly this is one 
of the humors of the book, but the Hamil- 
ton man does not pose as a humorist. On 
returning to his own town the men were in 
sieighs, and in skirting the brow of the moun- 
tain one sleigh slewed over the edge, and 
those who looked down saw it stuck one 
hundred feet below, its occupants nowhere 
visible. The book does not throw much new 
light on the characters of the men who figured 
in the rebellion. William Lyon Mackenzie is 
again shown to have been rather a ludicrous 
figure, and Papineau talented, but vain. Sir 
John Colborne is highly praised by the authors 
of the work, while Sir Francis Bond Head is 
censured and jollied on his enormous vanity. 
I have not yet completed my reading of the 
book and may refer Lo it again, after digesting 
it, for some of the points raised require con- 
sideration. 





Mr. A. F. Pirie of the Dundas Banner is the 
Reform candidate in North Wentworth. It is 
no secret that the leaders of the Reform party 
are decidedly anxious for the election of Mr. 
Pirie. The reason of this is well known to 
newspaper men. The fact is recognized that 
Mr. Pirie is one of the finest public speakers in 
this country, and if he once enters public life 
his development is expected to be very rapid. 
His great speech, delivered about three years 
ago at Buffalo (if my memory serves me), was 
one of the finest orations ever made by a Cana- 
dian along patriotic lines. Some of his speeches 
at the conventions and dinners of the Canadian 
Press Association are remembered well by 
newspaper men as powerful in reasoning, 
eloquent in style, and brilliant with humor. 
In saying this I am but giving public expres- 
sion to opinions often expressed by editors of 
all shades of politics. If once elected to one of 
our parliaments Mr. Pirie would quickly fill an 
important place, for a man of such talent 
hecomes as popular throughout a province as 
he does in a constituency—indeed, if he can 
carry a constituency where the issues are 
smaller and more direct, it is my opinion that 
the attention and approval of the province 
can be won with comparative ease. Speaking 
of Dundas, I see that Mr. John S. Fry has 
started a new paper there, the Dundas Sun. 
It is a lively, well printed sheet, and Mr. Fry 
ranks as a first-class newspaper man. His 
paper is Conservative in politics. 





The inevitable has happened. Mr. Hugh 
Clark of the Kincardine Review has been drawn 
into city newspaper work. In the last Domin- 
ion campaign there was no out-of-town paper 
so generally quoted by newspapers every where 
as the Review, and the beauty of it was that 
Mr. Clark managed to get himself quoted with 
approval by papers on all sides of politics with- 


| out losing his standing as an editor of a Con- 


servative paper. As arule his points were well 
taken, and often witty or highly humorous. 
issue of the paper has contained a 
very bright paragraphs, which 
have been reproduced by many of the leading 
Mr. Clark has been appointed editor 


Each 


dailies. 


ronto this week. The Ottawa papers are edited 
with considerable ability, but for some reason 
have not that weight throughout the 
country which the newspapers of the Capital 
should possess. One reason, perhaps, is that 
they seem to be printed on stone-crushers in- 
stead of printing-presses, and are not mechan- 
ically and typograpbically attractive. We are 
beyvinning to suspect that a paper that gets too 
much “impression” cannot have much weight. 
The rehabilitation of the Citizen may cause a 
general splurge forward by the Ottawa papers, 
for the Capital is booming. Toronto might 
naturally lead Ottawa in its daily press, and it 
is likely that the burst of enterprise which 
marked the Toronto papers about five years ago 
is to be now paralleled in the Capital. Hugh 
Clark is described rightly ‘‘as perhaps the 
brightest parauraphist in Canada,” and Ottawa 
should offer him full scope, 
er 
Briggs—What kind of a fellow is Willow- 


snap? Griggs—I don't know, I’ve only seen 
him when he was with his wife.—Puck. 





Correspondence Coupon. 





logical study sent in, 
pondents to observe 


unless under unusual circumstances, 


time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 


studied. 


for the sterner sex, a curious persistence at times, 
not much buoyancy ; refinement, thought and con- 
stancy are shown. 


ExcE.sior.—Your writing ably echoes your nom 
de plume. It is of the most ambitious description. 
All your aims are high, somewhat. noble, and success 
shows very finely; you have force, tenacity, buoy- 
ancy, decision, and plenty of talent, presumably for 
music, but it may be for some sister art as well. 
Just remember that there is a soft side of your 
nature which needs a chance. 


Anxious B.—Don't be anxious. It never pays 
anyone. You are impressionable, sentimental and 
rather a sensible and reasonable person notwith- 
standing you have some ambition, but it is not very 
strong; you waste some forces which you should store 
up; you are appreciative of beauty and refinement, 
and have very honest and straightforward method. 
I wish you weren’t quite so easily influenced. 


FaBIAN.—Your writing is weak and wavering; 
some lines, however, have great beauty, and the ten- 
dency is hopeful. You love excitement and motion, 
have apparently never learned the strength of quiet- 
ness. I cannot advise you on the matter. Do as 
you'd be done by. As to whether you will be a suc 
cess, you may, if circumstances are kind, but I am 
afraid things will have to be made very easy for you. 


LaDYBIRD.—1. Cycling is so universal that to call 
itan unladylike pastime is absurd. You are right 
about the fact of its decline as a furore among the 
more exalted stratum of society. They accepted it 
for a time, but the lazy life of the richer and more 
hedged-in has had its effect. They don’t care for 
outdoor sport and exercise. Golf will follow cycling, 
when some new pastime comes up. We lesser folk, 
however, find cycling at all events a great con- 
venience. 2. Your writing shows intense refinement, 
nervous force, and much concentration. You love 
warmly, and don’t mince matters with those you 
dislike; are loyal, conservative and very impulsive. 
Go gently, little lady! 

MAvUDE GILLMAN.—I don’t know whether that is 
your nom de plume. It is the only one you have given 
me. I’m rather sceptical about broken hearts: 
Maude; think they generally should be translated 
dense heads. You say your friend neglects you— 
that you don’t wish to appear to complain—can I ac- 
count for the changein him? Of course, my dear. 
You have simply ceased to interest him. It’s not 
a matter of much moment that he still interests you. 
Let him go, and interest yourself in some other 
creature or fad. It will hurt at first, but it’s a far 
better way to accept the situation sensibly. It’s the 
only way to come out ahead. Neither you nor I, my 
good woman, can abide a bore. Don’t you be one. 


A FuLat.—1. I quite agree with you; the trouble 
of small housekeeping is very trying to business 
women, and the flat would be a great convenience. 
I happen to be writing this answer in a room of a 
flat, in a city of flats, and though there are draw- 
backs, there are many toilsome steps saved. Fancy 
no stairs to climb, for I presume your ideal flat 
would have what my German friend calls an 
“alleviator.” 2. Your writing is a bit uncertain; 
you are rather apt to be discontented, and I think 
you are too impulsive also. You love change, have 
many schemes and fancies, are impatient of control, 
and inclined to be extravagant. A bright mind and 
a gocd deal of wit, tact and sympathy are shown. 
You should be popular, and might easily be trying. 

SIXTEEN.—l. There are girls who could go over to 
the Island in pairs for seven thousand years and 
nobody 'd look at them, but you are not their sort. If 
the boys don’t let you alone it’s your fault. Either 
you are too pretty, or too silly, or too evidently over 
there for fun, including the boys. I have seen scores 
of such girls just daring boys to notice them, and 
then protesting against their notice. There's no 
question of right or wrong involved in a pair of 
girls going almost anywhere in this city alone, but 
their dress, their gait, their looks and their voices 
are what must be condemned or commended. Get 
them all right and the boys will respect you, for 
you'll deserve their respect. 2. You write a splendid 
hand; your will, however, is more powerful than 
your judgment—they should be even, at all events. 
You are enterprising, determined and constant when 
you make up your mind ; caution and discretion are 
shown, and a fairly sweet temper. It needs time for 
the rest. 





A Winter Home in Toronto. 


Families contemplating closing their houses 
for the winter months will find in the new 
Grand Union, corner Simcoe and Front (the 
most modern hotel in the city, steam heated, 
baths, electric light, gas, elevator, etc.), a per- 
fect home. Mr. Charles A. Campbell will be 
pleased to give special rates. 


—— — ++ eo —__ —__ —— 


The Three Stages. 


For the early stage, Scott’s Emulsion is the 
cure. For the second stage, it cures many. 
And for the last stages of consumption it 
smooths the cough and prolongs the life. 





The attendance of young people in the dif- 
ferent departments of the Central Business 
College, Yonge and Gerrard streets, is the 
largest ever enjoyed in the history of that re- 
liable institution at this season of the year. 


The above Coupon MUBT accompany every grapho- 
The Editor requests corres- 
the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2%. Letters will be answered in their order, 
Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 


8. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 


MOLLY Bawn.—It is the writing of a lady, and I 
think a cultured one. Idealism, discretion, a liking 
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Extra Quality rc 
Watertight Built 5,00 


Wherever we find a competing shoe 
that approaches the excellence of these 
watertight built, the priceis $1 to $1.50 
more. All styles and widths and one 
quality. 

Ladies’ thoes Polished Free 


Astoria Hotel 


recently opened in New York, 
is the most magnificent hotel 
in the world. 


Ten 
Chickering 
Pianos 


have been ordered for this 
abode of luxury. They will be 
placed in the several “state 
suites.” 

One of these superb pianos 
is enameled and hand painted ; 
the other nine are style F’s, 
in San Domingo mahogany. 
Duplicates of tne style F are 
now on exhibition in our ware- 
rooms. 


Mason& Risch 


Piano Co., tswrep 
32 King St. West, Toronto 








Careful Spending $ 


A little money spent in dyeing and clean- 
ing mantle or overcoat will work wond- 
ers in the individual appearance and 
the individual's pocket-book. You can 
dress as well as your best neighbors if 
you make the acquaintance of this house. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Head Office and Works—787-191 Yonge St. 


Branches—59 King St. W., 201 Yonge St., 471 
ueen St. W., 1267 Queen St. W., 277 Queen 


t. K. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143. 1004, 5098. 
SESCOSOSOGE 


oleman’s 
Ce.cenateco 
DAIRY, HOUSEHOLD 








AND FARM 


PROMPT GHIPMENT GUARANTEED 


CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION 
CuinTon, Ont. 6 
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‘Lace Curtains 
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HANDSOME KIND 


% A visit to the Curtain and Drapery sections of this store is always full of interest. 

@, Specials are here that are found nowhere else. Just now we give added interest toa 

ee visit, because of the prices we have placed on some of the most wantable goods for this " 
‘3, season of the year. 
: < 
Brussels Point Lace Curtains, 34 yaras Point d’Esprit Curtains, 3} yards long, 6-4 

@, long, »-4 wide, per pair............. ..... 6.75 I CS Sis oon Ore Cane aeiadk ua 0 . 8 8.15 

% Brussels Point Lace Curtains, 4 yards, Irish Point Lace Curtains, 3} yards long, 

% long, 7:4 wide, per pair..........-....555. 7.50 7-4 wide, double border, aoaoind pb akan 6. 

@, Point de Chene Lace Curtains, 34 yards 30-in. Frilled Muslins plain and spotted, 

% __lony, 6-4 wide, choice at $4, $5.50and.... 6.50 special, per yard, 15c., and...... ........ 

y Point de Chene Curtains, 3} yards long, 48-in. Frilled Muslin, plain and spotted 

% 7.4 wide, special choice at $7.50, $8 and.. 10.50 special, per yard, 25c. and................ 30 

* At no time have we shown a more magnificent assortment of Tapestries, Brocades 

eS and Drapery Silks We would like everyone to see these beautiful goods. If out of 

Ee town write us for estimate and prices for the smallest or largest order. 

z cage 


% 34 KING STREET WEST 


OLOLOLLOLOLOI9 6.69 VOW O 96.9 BOON DOS 
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Studio and Gallery 3 


SOSSOHSSHOSSHOHOHHOEOD oooeses 


T the Annual Industrial Exhibition of 
St. John, New Brunswick, writes a 
correspondent, ‘‘the arts were relegated 
to the background.” Considering that 
St. John has had in the past an art depart- 
ment which has been a “ prominent feature” 
in its exhibitions, the question naturally arises 
as to the reason of this retrograde movement. 
Have the inhabitants tired of art, or ‘“ been 
through it” like the young man from college. 
or is it with them as one of the dead languages, 
highly ornamental but of no serious advantage 
to an agricultural people? None of these things 
it would appear, however, have moved the 
Fair directors. Merely the very prudent and 
homely question of saving expenses, which 
means the allotting of a suitable space to artists 
atone. They have been assigned, as in the 
ordinary village Fair, to the region of crochet 
quilts, crazy patch-work, woollen socks and 
other articles more dainty, though less whole- 
some. This seems hardly fair to the artist pro- 
fession. Artists, not being housewives nor 
workers of fancy articles, should certainly be 
differently classified and given an opportunity 
for a just display of their products. We think 
it an egregious blunder to ignore or not make 
proper provision for the display of the art 
advancement of a country, which is, no doubt, 
a very ‘‘fair index of its civilization.” We 
need the artist to tell us what kind of a world 
it is in which we live and the conditions under 
which we actually occupy it. None other sees 
it ashe. The art display is surely of far more 
significance to a country than to note the 
advancement horses have made in trotting, 
although Fair directors do not sometimes seem 
to see the matter in that light. As for art 
schools, we consider them of first importance. 
The training of our youth to see and appreciate 
what are really the principles upon which the 
Divine Being has constructed the universe, and 
than which, I take it, no better form can be 
found in continuing its existence, is of the 
utmost importance. We expect to hear better 
things from St. John next year. 
7. 
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Mr. A. Dickson Patterson, R.C.A., has at 
present in a state of progression portraits of 
three very distinguished gentlemen. They are 
all typical expressions of Mr. Patterson’s mode, 


Calendars, 1808 


Ragged Fdged Cards, Photo Frames, Art 
Celtuloid and fancy articles for Xmas decora- 
tion. Call and see them at 


THE ART METROPOLE 


131 Yonge Street and 3,5 and 7 Arcade, Toronto 





(hina P ma ups eS | 
. Olas Brushes, Oils, 
Plants Roman Gola 


Ceramic Gold 
Lacroix’s Gold 


F. GAGEN, 
° Studio—90 Yonge Street. 
Miniature s, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 


M®: DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
-+- PORTRAIT PAINTER 
ylaces his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
rom 3 to 5 p.m, 


10 Elmatey Place 
St. Joseph Street 


ISS M. LOUISE COUEN 
Will resume classes in CHINA PAINTING on 
November Ist, 1897. 
Studio— 25! Carlton Street. 


W. L. FORSTER 


. Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 


MISS EDITH HEMMING ._.. artist 
Mintatures on Ivory and Porcelain 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


F. McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAIT PAINTING 
144 Yonge Street 








of Your Friends 


Faces 2." 


Artists have pronounced my work to be the 
first in Canada. Critics agree. 


THE CARBON STUDIO 


J. FRASER BRYCE, Manager 
79 KING ST. WEST - Roberts’ Art Gallery 


IRESENTATIO. 
SAA 





WE BEG TO ANNOUNCE ‘4 


Sale of Dainty Little 
Water Colors 


By MR. BURTON JONES 
AT 


DICKSON’S ROOMS 


72 King East 
ON 


Wednesday, Nov. 17, at 3 p.m. 


These goods are just the things for Christmas 
presents. 
Mr. GEORGE CHAVIGNAUD, the well known 
French artist, will have a few choice sketches for 


sale also, abi, 
All the work will be on exhibition the day and 
morning previous to the sale at Mr. Dickson's rooms. 


The High Grade Art Studio 
67 Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


MR. 











TORONTO SATURDAY 


and reveal intensity and extreme richness of 
coloring; luminosity and vitality of back- 
ground; special adaptability of the portrait to 
its proposed future surroundings; a distinctly 
articulated phase of the character portrayed ; 
arigid adherence to the facts of his subject’s 
personality; a total general effect of virility, 
appropriateness, dignity and beauty. One is of 
Prince Krapotkin, the Russian socialist, who 
attended the recent meetings of the British 
Association. Another of Chief Justice Burton, 
one of a series of chief justices intended for 
Osgoode Hall. This is a particularly excellent 
work of art. The third is of Lieutenant-Gov- 
ernor Sir George Kirkpatrick in his official cos- 
tume, a costume which affords ample scope for 
the display of technical skill. It would indeed be 
an incongruity if aught else than dignity, 
harmony and beauty should characterize Mr. 
Patterson’s work, effects which are continuously 
breathed upon him from all his surroundings. 
Mr. Patterson has kindly invited the public to 
view his works every Friday from three to five 
p.m., and to those disposed to accept we 
assure a very pleasant and truly instructive 
time amidst surroundings of truest art, pre- 
sided over by a gentleman most courteous of 
manner and entertaining of speech. 
* 

The new calendar of the Art Students’ 
League for 1898 abounds in interest. The 
Leaguers are to be complimented both on their 
choice of subjects and the execution of the 
same. Members residing in New York, as well 
as Toronto members, have contributed. The 
subjects are illustrative of Canadian home life, 
and tell us faithfully of the early customs and 
of the beginnings of society in our land, and 
are decidedly refreshing. One shows a survey- 
ing party of 1793, another the first beginnings 
of home military drill, 1837, and a third the old- 
fashioned barn-raising, in which so many of the 
prominent men of this land have in their 
juvenile days participated. We like the 
matter portrayed very much. 

The Ontario Society of Artists are buckling 
on their armor for the winter’s campaign. 
The regular monthly business meetings come 
in order. The life class, composed of members 
of the R.C. A. and O.S. A., meet Tuesday and 
Thursday evenings for study. This includes 
only the creme de la creme and only the elect 
need apply. The Saturday evening sketch 
class for members of the O.S.A. meet regu- 
larly and execute original compositions from 
subjects given on the spot, after which light 
refreshments are partaken of! My readers are 
cautioned hereby, however, from confounding 
this with the ordinary frivolous and human 
five o'clock tea indulged in in some quarters, 
and popular with ordinary mortals generally. 

* 

Mr. O. P. Staples has just completed a large 
canvas giving a scene near the Don, looking 
from the Winchester bridge. An evening 
effect is the thought of the painting. A back- 
ground full of the subdued light of departing 
day; cattle wending their way slowly home- 
ward over ground ridged and furrowed ; green 
pasture between the ridges, and a brown 
hillside, constitute a very pleasing subject. It 
is painted in quite a subdued key, harmonious 
throughout. The cows, though well drawn 
and light in some parts, are not obtrusive. 
Mr. Staples has other scenes of cornfields and 
bits of local scenery, in which the feeling of 
the scene and different atmospheric effects are 
truthfully depicted. He has also several por- 
traits on hand on small canvases. One cannot 
but feel that the small size is so much better 
adapted for private use than the usually much 
larger canvases. Mr. Staples is a faithful, 
conscientious artist, and is in love with art for 


| art’s sake. 


* 

Miss L. O. Adams is exhibiting her own 
and pupils’ work on china this week at the 
Pantechnetheca. These weekly exhibits have 
been very popular, the ladies finding it con- 
venient to drop in when downtown. Miss 
Adams has some very pretty effects, especially 
on her jardinieres, which are treated with more 
boldness than is usual. 

* 

Mr. G. Bruenech, A.R.C.A., gives his very in- 
teresting exhibitions of water-color paintings 
this week. The foreign subjects in this collec- 
tion were sketched during the artist’s recent 
two years’ visit to England, France, Ger- 
many, Norway, Sweden and Denmark. Two 
summers Were spent in the north of Norway, 
inside the Arctic circle, where many oppor- 


ful effects of the sun shining at midnight. Mr. 


Bruenech’s work has been exhibited in some of | 


the leading galleries of London, Paris, Berlin, 
Antwerp, Christiania, Gothenburg and Udde- 
valla. His Norwegian scenes are faithfully 
characteristic of the peculiar aspects of nature 
in that rugged land, notably his North Cape, 
the Fjaerlands Fjord and Raftsund. Of other 
scenery his Gratfell Mountain, Scotland, and 
different Muskoka scenes, and bits of local 
scenery, are very pleasing. In all his work 
there is sprightliness, vividness, richness of 
coloring, which make them very much sought 


after by the public. 
- 


The display of paintings by Sir F. A. Verner, 
R.C.A., this week was enjoyed by many. His 
Canadian scenes were particularly interesting. 

John C. Miles, A.R.C.A., 
New Brunswick, is at present 
Boston. 


late of St. 
residing 


John, 
in 


The Miles Art School of St. John has com- 
menced its season's work. This is the twentieth 
term of this popular school, having been estab- 


lished in 1877. 


Miss Edith Hemming has just finished a very 
charming miniature portrait of Mrs. J. Kerr 
Osborne. It is executed on ivory and is inevery 
respect a most successful work. The expression 
is truthful, the flesh tint extremely delicate. 
The rich, white brocaded moire antique, dia- 
monds, pearls and sapphires, and beautiful 
Brussels point lace, are faithfully depicted. 
Miss Hemming is finishing a number of these 
exquisite miniatures intended for Christmas 
gifts, for which they are specially adapted, being 
so much more companionable, and more one’s 
own private possession, than any larger por- 
trait. Miss Hemming is painting also a life- 
size portrait in oil of a prominent doctor, 
recently deceased. She has just completed a 


| School of Applied Design, Montreal ; 








silhouette fac-simile of one of her relatives, 
who have always been artists. 
* 


The Woman’s Art Association of Canada will 
hold an exhibition of unframed sketches, (pen- 
and-ink, pencil, wash-drawings, water-color 
and oil motifs, poster and other designs), the 
first week in December. All contributions to 
be mounted on card and sent to studio 89, 
Canada Life building, not later than November 
26. These exhibitions are of great interest to 
the student and professional artist, and the 
uninitiated are also pleased to satisfy their 
curiosity as to processes and first thoughts. 
Any artists wishing to exhibit may enquire of 
the secretary, Mrs. Robert Cartwright, Stanley 
Barracks, or Mrs. Elliott, convener of exhibi- 
tion committee, 496 Church street. 


The historical dinner service, and a large part 
of the china which formed such an attractive 
exhibition in the W. A. A. studio last week, has 
gone to the St. Thomas branch of the W. A. A. 
of Canada, where they are holding, in connec- 
tion with the regular exhibit, a loan exhibit of 
rare china. The exhibition then goes to the St. 
John branch, N,B., and will reach the Montreal 
branch in time for the opening of the exhibi- 
tion there, December 10. The sequence of exhi- 
bitions which the W. A. A. arranges for its 
branches, both in ceramics and the regular 
picture exhibitions, serves to give interest and 
knowledge of what is being done in the dif- 
ferent provinces, enlarging thereby the views 
and broadening the efforts of the artists. When 
such work as that of Miss Whitney of the 
Miss Gal- 
braith of Hamilton, and Miss Watson of Galt 
is shown in this stronghold of ceramic art— 
Toronto—our artists must look to their laurels. 
We remember Miss Adams’ beautiful repre- 
sentation of violets, and some of her simply- 
treated border designs and suggestive land- 
scapes ; Miss Roberts’ firm painting and rich 
gilding; Miss Justina Harrison’s fine imitation 
of Dresden, and the work of a number of other 
local artists who may pick up the gauntlet and 
enter the lists for distinction in this field of 
decoration, which has such unlimited possi- 
bilities in Canada. 


Bain’s Art Gallery was a center of attraction 
last Christmas season, and was constantly full 
of busy shoppers looking over the large display 
of dainty art calendars, cards and booklets for 
Christmas souvenirs. This year the Bain 
Company have decided to open up their art 
exhibit much earlier than usual, so that cus- 
tomers may have leisure to look over these 
beautiful calendars, etc., before the Christmas 
rush is on. The art exhibit is now open. 53 
King street east. 


The Saturday Night Sketch Club met at Mrs. 
Elliott’s studio last week. About forty mem- 
bers were in attendance. This week it meets 
at Mrs. Alfred E. Morson’s, 6 Brunswick 
avenue. On Thursday afternoon at two the 
members met at the studio, 89 Canada Life 
Building, for work from model. The readings 
on Greek Art, as ably planned by Miss Graham, 
will be given on Thursdays at the studio, at 
half-past four, beginning in January. The 
annual course of art lectures is being prepared, 
to begin in January, and promises to be of 
much interest. JEAN GRANT. 


Extreme Nervousness 


Frequently Brings its Victim to the Verge 
of Insanity. 


The Case of a Young Lady in Smith's Falls 
Who Suffered Severely—Given up by Two 
Doctors—Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Have Re- 
stored Her to Health. 

From the Smith's Falls News. 

Many cases have been reported of how inva- 
lids who had suffered for years and whose case 
had been given up by the attending physician, 
have been restored to health and vigor through 
that now world-famed medicine, Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, but we doubt if there is one more 
startling or more convincing than that of Miss 
Elizabeth Minshull, who resides with her 
brother, Mr. Thos. Minshull, of this town, an 
employee in Frost & Wood’s Agricultural 
Works. The News heard of this remarkable 
case, and meeting Mr. Minshull asked him if 
the story was correct. He replied: ‘‘ All I 
know is that my sister had been given up as 
incurable by two physicians. She is now well 
enough tudo any kind of housework and can 


| go and come as she pleases, and this change 
tunities were afforded of studying the wonder- | 


has, it is my honest conviction, been brought 
about by the use of Dr. William's Pink Pills.” 
Mr. Minshull then related the following story 
to the News :—‘* My sister is twenty years of 
age. She came to Canada from England about 
ten years ago, and resided with a Baptist min- 
ister, Rev. Mr. Cody, at Sorel, Que. In April 
of 1896 she took ill and gradually grew worse. 
She was under a local physician's care for over 
five months. The doctor said that she was suf- 
fering from a complication of nervous diseases, 
and that he could do little for her. The 
minister with whom she lived then wrote 


me of my sister’s state of health, and I 


| had her come to Smith's Falls in the hope that 


a change and rest would do her good. When 
she arrived here she was in a very weak state, 
and a local physician was called in to see her. 
He attended her for some time, but with poor 
results, and finally acknowledged that the case 
was one which he could do very little for. My 
sister had by this time become a pitiable 
object; the slightest noise would disturb her, 
and the slightest exertion would almost make 
her insane. It required someone to be with 
her all the time, and often after a fit of extreme 
nervousness she would become unconscious 
and remain in that state for hours. When I 
went home I had to take my boots off at the 
door-step so as not to disturb her. When the 
doctor told me he could do nothing for her, lt 
consulted with my wife, who had great faith 
in Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, as she knew of 
several cases where they had worked wonder- 
ful cures, and I concluded it would be no harm 
to try them anyway, and mentioned the fact to 
the doctor. The doctor did not oppose their 
use, but said he thought they might do her 
good, as they were certainly a good medicine. 
In September of last year she began to use the 
pills, and before two boxes had been used she 
began to show signs of improvement. She has 
continued their use since and is to-day a living 
testimony of the curative power of Dr. Wil- 


NIGHT. 
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E= If your digestive powers are deficient you need something 
ae ce create and maintain strength for the daily round 
uties : 


Take the pleasantest of Malt Beverages— 


John Labatt’s Ale and Porter 


They are Pure and Wholesome and will do you good. TRY 
THEM. For sale by all Wine and Liquor Merchants. 
PURE A Powder prepared from the finest 
quality calf’s foot jelly. 
G Ol D . J ELLY Tells how to prepare 


it on every package. 
Pure fruit flavors — 
Lemon — Orange—Grape Fruit — Pineapple — Straw- 
berry— Raspberry—Vanilla and other favorite flavors. 
PREPARED IN TWO MINUTES 
AT ALL GROCERS 


A DELICIOUS TABLE DESSERT 


SUBSTITUTION 


See you get Carter’s. Ask tor Carter’s 


CARTER’S tite 


Little Liver Pills 
Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 


Beware of imitations 
of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 


THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 


7 
a 


Hy Lf NOL LINE: jn sry 


Wholesale Depét: ml) HOLBORN VIADUGT, LORDOR. 


THOUSANDS OF LOVELY WOME 


MPBELL'S FE ARSENIC COMPLEXION Ww AFERS 

AND. FOULD'S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP. They are the 

most wonderful preparations in the world for thecomplexion. They re 

move PIMPLES, FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, MOTH, SALLOW.- 
NESS, TAN, REDNESS, OILINESS, and all other facial and bodily blemishes. _ ese 
SS “prighten and be autify the complexion as no other remedies on earth can 

afers, per box, 50c. and $1; 6 large boxes, $5; Soap, 50c. Addrecs all orders to 

H. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., Sold by Druggists Everywhere. 


Sing the praises 
of 


Toronto, Ont. 


liams’ Pink Pills.”. Mr. Minshull has no hesi- | 
tation in sounding the praises of a remedy that 
has worked such a change in the health of his 
sister, and cheerfully gave the News the above | 
particulars, and when asked to do so most | 
willingly signed the following declaration : | 
SmItH’s FALtLs, Sept. 11, 1897. 

I hereby make declaration that the state- 
ments in above as to the condition of my sister} «= 
and the benefit she received from the use of 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are absolutely correct. 

THos. MINSHULL. 


ADAMS’ 


TUTTI FRUTTI 


AIDS DIGESTION 


Save coupons inside of wrappers 
say im 133 


ASK YOUR a ire 


Witness, J. H. Ross. 


Drink, Puppy, Drink. 


tider and Driver. 





Here’s to the fox in his earth below the rocks! 
And here's to the line that we follow, 
And here’s to the hound with his nose upon the | 
ground, 
Tho’ merrily we whoop and we holloa. 


REST FORTABLE DAIRY Se alt 


a. 
ment at home. No knife 


| or plaster. Full particulars by mail or at office; 
much valuable matter in 100 page book, all free. 
Write Dept. C. The Abbott Myron Mason Medical 
Co., 577 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


PROF. FLEWELLING 


Iam a scientific Chiropodist and Manicure, and I 
GUARANTEE A CURE in the removing of Corns, 
Bunions and In-growing Toe Nails in every case, no 
| matter who has failed. 

114 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, 


“It will 
interest 
you”’ 


to know that a first- 
class type-writer may 
be had for half the 
price of standard Am- 
erican machines. 


THE EMPIRE- PRICE $55 


Manufactured and guar- 


Tumors and all Blood 
Disorders conquered ; sci- 
entific vegetable treat- 
CHORUS. 

Then drink, puppy, drink, 
And let ev'ry puppy drink 

That is old enough to lap and to swallow, 
For he'll grow into a hound, 
So we'll pass the bottle round, 

And merrily we'll whoop and we'll holloa. 


Here's to the horse, and the rider too, of course ; 
And here's to the rally o’ the hunt, boys; 
Heres a health to ev’ry friend who can struggle to | 
the end, | 
And here’s to the * 
CHORUS— 





te EME Re 
_YPEMRTER 


Tally-Ho” in front, boys. 


Here’s to the gap, and the timber that we rap, 

Here’s to the white thorn, and the black too; | 
And here's to the pace that puts life into the chase, | 
And the fence that gives a moment to the pack, too. 

CHORUS 


Oh, the pack is staunch and true, now they run from | 
scent to view, 
And it’s worth the risk to life and limb and neck, 
boys; 
To see them drive 
‘*who whoop” 
Fort; minutes on the grass without a check, boys. | 
CHoRUS— 


Send for testimonials. 
anteed by 


The WILLIAMS MANF’G CO., Limited, Montreal, P. Q. 
Branch Office—64 King St. West, Toronto 


and stoop till they finish with | 


The Hunter Home From the Hill. 
Puck. 

Mrs. Jones—Why, John, you've shot a hen! 

Jones (indignantly) Hen? That, madam, is a | 
Shanghai Buff-Cochin Leghorn partridge. that 
I shot near a farmhouse ; and, as it happened | 
to be a tame one, and quite a family pet, I had | 
| to pay for it. Where did you ever get your 
knowledge of hens, madam ? 


—————_——_ 


FOR" 


Gentlemen 


We can 
especially 
recommend 
THE... 
Hathaway, Soule and Harrington 


Fine American Boots, unrivalled for 
Autumn and Winter. 


H. &C, BLACHFORD -  Il4 Yonge St. 


~ EPPS’S COCOA 
ENGLISH 
‘BREAKFAST COCOA 


Possesses the following Distinctive Merits: 


DELICACY OF FLAVOR 
SUPERIORITY IN QUALITY. 


GRATEFUL and COMFORTING to the 
NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC. 


Now that Adelaide street west has had a | 
new pavement laid, it may be expected that an 
increased amount of business will be done 
upon itand that traffic will be diverted from | 
other streets. On the second floor of SaAtuR- 
DAY Niaut Building there is a large room 
suited for an office or commission business. If | 
you think of moving with the tide, consult the | 
yusiness manager of SATURDAY NIGHT about it. | 





—- 


California Excursions. 


A new and important arrangement, whereby 
parties can get a tourist car to nearly every 
point in California. The Great Northern Rail- | 
way will run a through tourist car from St. 
Paul to Los Angeles, via Portland, and down 
the Coast, thereby reaching more places than 
any other lines. Have a look at the wheat 
fields of Minnesota and Dakota and the gold 
mining district of Kootenai on the way. Rates| NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED. 


as low asany. For full particulars apply to F. In Quarter-Pound Tins eniy 


I. Whit G eral P. 2 er Agent, St. Paul, a 
"a G. MetMioken Genarel has 3 Ring | Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Limited. 


Minn. H. G. MeMicken, General Agent, 2 
‘ street east, Toronto. Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 


November 13, .3y7 
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ai) Music. ing, December 9. Under the efficient direction imconporateo TORONTO won. c.w ALLAN THE LATEST MUSIC - 
; of Mr. William F. Robinson the ladies have te86 pncerwenr 
fi The piano recital given in Association Hal§ | been practicing very faithfully. for some weeks . 
{ on Thursday evening of last week by Mr. W. H. past, and the committee confidently expect to ' 
if Sherwood attracted a very large and represen- | accomplish greater results at their concert this a Fr. 
| tative gathering of local music-lovers. Mr. | year than ever before. Mr. Harold Jarvis, the f e = 
Sherwood’s programme was as follows : popular tenor, has been engaged, and some OF MUSIC March 1 a 
at! ; ee nee 2 A minor (from 2nd English Suite). | other artists are under consideration, the choice College St. and Queen’s — and Two-Step 
' aendel—Fire Fugue. tet + E » SHER, Musi irector 
+ Schubert-Liszt—Soiree de Vienne, No.6. __ of which will be announced later. _The com Pe thn a aerias : I 
' Grieg Saves shea, fom Ever Gyot, op. 55. mittee have made a wise decision in putting wemnanienaere iaie deaeamanaies . BY DAUNT SCOTT fro 
| \G —K ° ce u . . at : . x “EMINE?D 3 J y - 
i Goda: nae ng or rae Jy the price of admission within the reach of all, IN ITS FACULTY, STANDARD OF punch tee soj 
| Chopin. prelude, op. 7 Ne 7 namely, twenty-five cents, with reserved seats oe tg ae x 
‘ Nocturne, op. 27, No. 1. 5 7 >MENT, » . 
| Etude, op. 25, No. 1. at fifty cents. NEW CALENDAR MAILED FREE eT wae dealer has not got it in stock, send h 
Wanner Eine Faust Ouverture, (Arr. for piano by ' ¥ ' TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Limited der 
| acne: Rie * | Arepresentative musical audience from the |  ¢@NsERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION In affiliation with the University of Toronto. WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. Mr 
| Liszt—Tarantelle, (Venezia e Napoli). Presbyterian congregations of the city as- H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal The Seiten NS ee ciate sou Benge Givert: Seventies Gat, fou 
Saint-Saens—Concerto in G minor. ai sembled on the evening of Thursday, Navember s Oratory, Recitation, Readin . Acting, Voice Cul- Slaw tae ad fon Welnautag, Hav. 1h, . : ° 
It seems superfluous to speak of the artistic 4, in the Parkdale Presbyterian church, to par- ure, Orthepy, Delsarte an wedis ymnastics, | | Calendar with full information mailed free. 
’ : : : 7 : Greek Art, Statue Posing, Literature. . Dir. MN 
character of ee gs ieee eh » . ticipate in a musical service taken entirely See ee en Oe 0 hos 
i quently has he been heard in this city, Dis | trom the New Book of Praise. The members OVER 290 00 
j annual recitals in connection with the Con- | of the choir in solo, quartette and chorus work, TORONTO JUNCTION COLLEGE OF MUSIC THE VOICE 3 on 
servatory of Music, of which institution | while demonstrating the excellence of the ma- aed Tone-Production, Cultivation, Style and Repertoire CELEBRATED T 
he is examiner, having for years been | terial contained in the Psalter and Hymnal, gave SCHOOL OF ART 5 FOR ‘ 5 ; 
regarded as among the most enjoyable of ample evidence of the progress they have been MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Director Oratorio, Opera and Concert { I i [AMS Sion 
local musical fixtures. It may be said, how-/ making under the leadership of Mr. A. M.| Send for Prospectus to Box 324, Toronto Junction. TT ihe 
ever, that in the above admirably varied and | Gorrie since his appointment there in the |—--——————————————————— Mr. W. ELLIO 
comprehensive programme Mr. Sherwood spring. Several organ solos, including a GIUSEPPE DINELLI HA AM > M 
; played with all the technical brilliancy, mu- | Hymnic Fantasia specially composed for the CONCERT PIANIST : a nes¢ 
| ee feeling and — of — ca pov occasion, were rendered by Mr. Edmund Hardy, eee fee ges been gh Bg ae eee Sate eee Tote ae at., Decente, : and 
made him so popular as an artist o e first | Mus. Bac., F.T.C.M., the organist of the church. | vatory of Music. Terms of tuition and concert en- eception hour— p-m., Monday, nesday, Y St cres 
j i ; : : : , agements may be had on application at the Conser- | Saturday. 143 onge reet 
rank in all parts of this continent. The Liszt * Fatory of Music, or 94 Gerrard Street East. z dale 
i Polonaise was substituted for Raff’s March, op. The first recital of Mr. W. E. Fairclough’s Mr Maree Palla. Damnee ue 
ae 91, owing to an accident to Mr. Sherwood's | .; . = . nn 3 
Hi hand while ta iti ia alia Seikesieaa sixth series was given on Saturday afternoon CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL MR. THEODOR WIEHMAYER WARRINGTON ve 
4 and while in Minneapolis, ch inte last at All Saints’ church. The programme (Late of Leipzig) 3 BARITONE aa 
with his practicing for a week and made the | embraced Rheinberger’s First Sonata in C MISS FRANCES WORLD PIANO VIRTUQN® AND TEACHER OF AD- Concerts and Oratorio gage 
: vii ; : ; j ? NCED 
4 change advisable. In the smaller numbers, as | ;,inor; Bach's Prelude and Fugue in A major, SOPRANO Gnidia, 6 Gidaviie th, tees teen, 2 @ Voice culture (Italian method) and artistic singing. Mrs 
in the greater works, Mr. Sherwood's success | and smaller compositions by Heap, Best, Guil- é aa po tol p.m. : » ’ * | Class tuition at special rates. For terme apply at— is i. 
: " : =) cs . ae esidence, r . 
was uniform a eae ee aes mant, Dienel and Benedict. These were all | For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander St a ae ae ie Studio, R.'S. Williams, 143 Yonge Street. tere 
; Concerto was splendidly played and proved @ | pjayved in a manner worthy of Mr. Fairclough’s MK. A is 
: fitting climax to the ee ee eeaeeeed | reputation as an organist of solid attainments W. hs A, CARNAHAN KLINGENFELD W-™: F. ROBINSON taal 
i . 7 . 
} The excellent support accorded Mr. Sherwood | and artistic culture. Miss Wishart, a talented Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory VOCAL CULTURE 
{ i i siti i i i | . > Conducter University Ladies’ Glee Club, H usua 
in this fine composition by Sig. Dinelli at the | pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam, sang solos by BARITONE Ande euren St-,7 doors north of Bloor St... | Ladies College Glee Club. . Vocal Instructor Toronto 
: second piano, aided materially in the artistic | \arston and Sullivan in a very acceptable aa East T ea , —— * | College of Music, Havergal Ladies’ College, St. Mar- Th 
" effect produced in the performance of the work ‘ spat Address East Toronto. Telephone 2298. Concert Engagements and Recitals garet’s College. Pupil of Mr. Ed. A. Hayes, Principal 
p pe : *| manner. The second recital of this series takes elephone chool of Vocal Science at New York. Studio—143 hold 
The vocalist of the evening, Miss Amy Robsart | }jace on Saturday, December 4. —_—— Mr. W. 0. F th Yonge Street. Telephone 1504. ing, 
; Jaffray, was very cordially received by the ar - Fors es 
sniiscis tek GAG “ata ae Fea oleate . MISS LILLIE KLEISER eanaiainiia mee MISS MINNIE F. HESSIN tom 

: 7 - OF | The first of a series of social and musical re- Of ae pe , Contralto SOLOIST. TEACHER of SINGING 
Luckstone’s graceful Valse Lente. Her voice, | ynions of pupils of Mr. W. J. McNally was held SOPRANO Se wht i} of Mr, Walter H. Robinson, Mr, Frank Hotch- Ov 
a mezzo-soprano of good quality, showed signs | on Monday evening last. An interesting pro- | having returned from a course of study in New gsions in PHANG PLAY. | kiss Osborn of New Yori.and Mr. if. 4. Hayes, Prin ders 
of careful training and thorough study. The | gramme of music was rendered, in which the | 4°" 4 innate. "te Street harmony, composition, etc. Adaress care of Messrs. R. S. Williams, Son & Co., ber 3 
accompaniments were played by Sig. Dinelli | following pupils took part: Misses Edith , : Private Studio — Nord- Be Odie.” Margaret’s College, or Haver- Wor 
with his customary good taste. Much of the | Gourlay, Violet Pearce, Millie Marks, Ethel EBB, A.T.C.M neice te Gliaacae - date 
success of the concert may fairly be attributed | de Mere and Jennie E. Williams. Compositions ISS ETHEL W ? -C.M. : W. F. HARRISON Janu 
to the splendid tone of the new scale Knabe | by Kirchner, Ketterer, Vogrich, Chaminade, Humorous and Dramatic Reader M. SHERLOCK ae ist end Cholrmaster 8t. Simon's Chureh. had 1 
Grand used by Mr. Sherwood. | Chopin, Mendelssohn and Heller were played | Graduate and Gold Medalist Toronto Conservatory ° Whitby. Teacher of Piano and = at Torones crow 

. —e ‘ | and a very enjoyable evening was spent. Mr. | Music, baling ak Wee, Celenoann tretius Singing Master Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School ; 
A service of praise of coe than ee Winlow, a talented pupil of Mr. Klingenfeld, | Open for concert engagements and recitals, Sulo Tenor unbar Road - -~ - edale. Mi 
merit was given at College street Baptist | aiso took part and played with good effect ICE LTUR and | 
church on Tuesday evening wee 7 the wend of | violin solos by Dancla and Beethoven. AMY ROBSART MEZZO-SOPRANO | _Studio— ee je 7 nuns Nouma REYNOLDS Wed 
the church, under Mr. Fred L. Ratcliffe’s lessor 0 nging and Conductor. Oratorio oth 
a : il tr Blinn teen ie 1 : = JAFFRAY FRANK S. WELSMAN Concert and Opera. Careful attention to beginners. — 
direction, assiste y Miss Meonora sames, | The regular monthly meeting of the Clef Club Concerts, Musicales, Receptions PIANO VIRTUOSO draining —— om church positions a specialty. Mrs. 
; vis st | . . ' : 2 3 ° 4 e a 
the megiggo ee of Jarvis street ero | was held in the Club rooms on Thursday evening Pupils accepted. Graduate Prof. Martin Krause, Leipzig students for the teashing: peptecsion.. Bindion Te 7 
church; the Toronto Male Quartette; Mr. | ofjast week. There wasa large attendance of | Address or ‘phone Metropolitan School of Music. ronto Conser. of Music. Residence—4 Pembroke St. S.S. I 
W. N. Shaver, baritone, and Mr. Ralph Wil- | embers anda very pleasant evening was spent. Private studio at Nordheimer’s. Pianoforte Playing, Theory and Composition Paris 
liams, mandolin soloist. A large audience was | yy Ww. H. Sherwood, the eminent pianist, who Toronto College of Music. 266 Sherbourne st. VOICE PRODUCTION unde! 
in attendance, and the excellent programme | ;. ; t } the Gah. wae : ISS E. MAUD MONAGHAN —_—————— i and PIANO LESSONS 
3 san honorary member of the Club, was pre : MISS C, A. WILLIAMS 
presented awakened keenest interest and| 4+ At the next monthly meeting Mr. MEZZ0-SOPRANO EDGAR R DOWA RD yisite the schools of Miss Veale. Miss Dupont and The 
é pomee ds . : ° « rs. Neville, also the Bisho rachan ool an 
moved those present to enthusiastic applause. | Rechab Tandy will read a paper on Musical CONCERT—ORATORIO ORGANIST AND CHOIRMASTER Toronto College of Music. ’ the 1 
The chorus of fifty voices sang with marked | Life in London, and it is the intention to have Broad M inet “ss “es a ae - — anne. King St. E Georg 
i. ‘ . . ‘ bess i ae ” . : F an fi ts. Alimited n ber of il roadway Me ist Tabernacle, Conductor Sunday udio—Messrs. Nordheimer, 15 King St. East. 
eet developing. ne ody of fone and papers eubmequentmestings dealing with | pear smear ATs rune ct ag shart te 
4 sev 3 p x ‘ ae io ’ 

y . ; He the question of music in Canada, France, United | ——————$—————————————__—_—________ 7 Majo 
them Gounod’s Sanctus from Missa Solennelle, port aus ee : H. OZBURN. Teacher Guitar, Mando- — _ . ‘ MR. HARRY M. FIELD a mer 
with unusual attention to expression. Miss : ny) se G. lim and Banjo, at Conservatory of Music, Organ ee Piano 4 Singing Of Leipzig, Germany empt; 
James was heartily encored in her solo, and} [yp reply to a question as to whom he con- | Hamilton; Wade's Temple of Music, Brantford ; PIANO VIRTUOSO 

? le i ? sis Siena | ply 1 , , Metropolitan College of Music, Toronto. Residence, Mr. Doward has 21 pupils holding organ appoint- | Is prepared to receive Canadian and American pupils. 
created & most favorable impression in the solo | sidered to be the ablest living pianist Mr. W. | 70 Beaconsfield Ave., Toronto. ments in the city and province. ; 25 Grassi Strasse, G 
of the Sanctus as well. The Male Quartette, | H, Sherwood said: ‘That is a hard question to | ————_ |_ Chora class for ladies on Saturday evenings. or Prof. Martin Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. er 
although somewhat handicapped through the | answer. Rosenthal is perhaps, greatest in . . Residence— 45 Cecil Street 
unavoidable absence of the second bass and the | technique. Theresa Carreno, who, by the way, Miiss Mary Hewitt Smart PETER C. KENNEDY =. C. JEFFERS, Mus. Bac. (Toronto) Wit 
substitution of another singer, Mr. W. N. | is of American origin, has a rich musical tem- ... SOPRANO... TEACHER OF PIANO ORGAN, THEORY om and Choirmaster Central Methodist sis 
Shav ¢ s ice , > 8 o . . : uA u NO, N, . urch. > 
Shaver, at & moment's notice, were mere | perament, and Sophie Mentor is, perhaps, as Pupil of the late Madam Seiler and of Bdward | (Organist, St. Mark's Church.) For terms apply at | Teacher and Lecturer Toronto College of Music; A 
warmly encored. This organization, which | great as any, excepting Rosenthal, in technique. : Metropolitan School of Music, 1494-96 Queen Street | Moulton Ladies’ College; St. Margaret's College 
consists of Messrs. Whatmough, Booz, Davies | D’Albert non ranks among ‘the highest Hayes, ie a Vocal Science, West, Toronto. hoe: Organ, Singing and Theory. i occasi 
and Booth, has been in active rehearsal ; for | Paderewski, while he bas had an unusual run Vocal Rr eee College DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac., F.T.C.M., Pl scscresnancadnssentoccendcborsote sult s 
some months past under Mr. Davies’ direction, | jn luck, is one of the great pianists—by no om , 9 . Gold medalist Triuity University. gold and sil- Miss ALBINA RENAUD Rossi 
and bids fair to become a very popular concert | means the greatest.” Private studio room U, Yonge Street Arcade, eae eee ae a ier Ge Teacher of Plane mean: 
+ . attraction. The Quartette possesses an ad- | - P. SCHNEIDER study of the Piano, or for ‘Harmony, Counterpoint, 14 Seaton Street. dress 
iS mirable repertoire of both sacred and secular | ‘The Jarge number of music students and Na Concert Manager and Director Composition, ete. Address G57 Queen Street West. ARTHUR shoul 
es selections, and sings them with an attention to | pypils of our various ladies’ colleges. etc., who HANDLING THE R. AR UR BLAKELEY Thed 
faa eg : ; aa ‘ et | eee Se : , BES. SCs, LEADING ARTISTS OF THE WORLD R. A. S. VOGT Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, the le 
ae detail rarely attained by similar organizations. | attended the Sherwood recital on Thursday ee . M Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
944 Solos by Mr. Shaver, Mr. Davies and Mr. ie f | ke Miceiduah & ibl - For terms, datesand full particulars, address Room 46 Phoebe Street. butto1 
- wa Me - Berens | evening of last week, furnished tangible evi-| 49, greehold Loan, or 2 Palmerston Avenue, Teacher in Advanced Piano Playing uted 
* tatmough were all warmly applauded, as | dence of the business-like methods adopted by | Teronte, Canada. McNALLY 
ae | were also the mandolin solos by Mr. Williams, | the managers of the concert. who, on this occa- (CO Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music W. J eo 
be Be whose technique and style were much admired. | sion, made a practical test of the utility of MR R VICTOR CA RTER or 64 Pembroke Street. Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church ateaie 
"Bs Encores were numerous and the concert was | offering special inducements to such students. . - Teacher of Piano and Organ at the Toronto what 
pronounced by the audience one of the best | 4 very large proportion of those present were (Late of Leipzig. Germany) Iss A te rasicaa! ‘teibinc College of — at dress 
‘ay > : ‘ ee 4 : eae F si : : " ellow Toronto College of Music nue, 
ies ever given in the west end of the city. An | pupils of our music schools and ladies’ semin- | Private pupil of Prof. artic Krause, the musical Concert Pianist and Accompanist ie 
y Z eloquent address on Music and Light by the | aries. pedagogue and critic; and Prof. Dr. Jadassohn, un- | Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, ISS H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- Taylo1 
a pastor of the church, Mr. S. S. Bates, lent | * | doubtedly the greatest theorist living. eS ee ce ee eee eee ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
: ereeable variety to a very enjoyable evenine’s | ’ : * Mr Varter receives pupils for the study of Aiivade oe Parli Ph t a * | Vocat and Prano, of Toronto College of Music. Ad- 
, € 7 . ” ¥ q , ¢ 
a agreeable varievy vO 8 very enjoyabie cvenings; amin receipt of a humorous ‘poem ” from | Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. | ress 49 Carlton Street, or Toronto College of Music. 
entertainment. ig |a member of St. James’ cathedral choir, in PIANO AND THEORY TOSEPH HUGILL 
7 The Toronto Junction College of Music, Miss which the real and fancied troubles of that At his studio, 583 Spadina Avenue. Miss BESSIE BONSALL ian Wohes Gieans Spex 
Via McMillan directress, gave a concert in | OT&anization since Mr. Schuch’s retirement Reception hours, 1 to 2 p.m. Evenings, 66 St. Sart : - Cantos © ‘ ‘ Shes 2 Seema 4 oor os 
ocr) a : : a ee ee T ie ounce : , > Stree urned from on, Eng., is o ‘0 aker and Repairer o 
Kilburn Hall on Friday evening of last week, | ® — : a re poet gage “ George Street. eat Vielins, a ate’ 
which was in every way a gratifying success, | fort An Idyl of St. James’ Choir, and had he | ~~ in Ne 
The concert, which was the first given underthe | ¢liminated considerable of the personal from CHAS. E. SAUNDERS, Ph.D. CONTRALTO SOLOIST = = a remi 
: ; ; Odd, sa ee : eee : . i et y ™ er au 
auspices of the institution, introduced the fol- | his verses they would have made very interest- | SINGING MASTER. Vocal Instructor at Haver- For terms, etc., address 83 Hayden Street EDUCATIONAL in fe 
: ; lowing members of the staff, namely: Miss | ing reading. 7 ont Laie Cotene one 2s. Meer. Sana. Yee ISS ADA E. S. HART s Winte 
# ; MeMillan, piano; Mr. Wark, piano; Miss | A piano and vocal recital will be given in St. | peter nCIENCE. Special o> vocal phyel- gS ‘ at : ooneeny eet — 
Archer, violin; Miss Sydney, ‘cello; Mr. F. X. | Censeuta t . Sa | ology for teachers. t. Mary Street. as now returned from Europe after studying w 
; 3 3 | George’s Hall, Elm street, on Monday evenin 
rie i Mercier, tenor ;. D6tes caren mares, elecution, | by pupils of Mr. T. C. Jeffers, Mus. Bac. re f = naar er Plereodin. eee It knows that every young man and woman should Al 
2 et and Mr. Smedley, mandolin and banjo. The | attractive programme has been arranged in | ennai ie tak ee ance es ee, have a proper preparation for life’s duties from a 
‘- performers were all heartily applauded, nc | which Miss Ida McLean, the popular soprano, | or— No. la Harbord Street. business standpoint. 1t seems to know also that the 
ae a. several of the selections were warmly encored, | will take a : t } cae pet RAS alc taar a Caai d idcemieaemaaie 
EES ’ a prominent part. Admission is b 
be tiie Miss Archer and Mr. Mercier winning veritable invitation, and cards may be obtained 3 EORGE F. SMEDLEY a Hall, | 
A ; A. i ovations. A feature of the concert was the | making application to Mr. Jeffers. Will consul teams aes ae snen Sotetes tn ‘tieteh the tbh vali aeees Xs es on Ty 
Beg bE | oe rendering of the last movement of Beethoven's | Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar | }8 #D0U , Pp gtd 
f eS (Paes as ee ; ; : Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop | People can enjoy a thorough training in all commer | 
; fa ae _— mae hy Miss McMillan, accom- | The Toronto Select Choir is steadily increas- | Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. I en iE is raed el Samer of th 
( oe panied by Mr. Wark at a second piano and | ing jn numbers, and it is expected that the | eee Daye, at Nordheimer's; Evening, at 98 | i creased attendance of students from al parts of the | lif 
ee ic! further supported by a well-balanced string | limit of one hundred voices will soon. be | country at the present time. Cai il 
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won in local musical circles. Mr. Stutchbury, 


who made his debut as a professional singer at | 


this recital, displays a voice of good quality 
which has been cultivated with much care. He 


Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


480 Brunswick Avenue, 


Pianos 








LOYD N. WATKINS 

303 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 

Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 





R. F. G. BOWERS, M.A., Oxford 
Honors in Classics and Modern History. Pri- 
vate tutor. Certificated teacher of Shorthand. 


Pre 
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Social and Personal. 


Mrs. J.C. Walsh will receive her friends at 
the residence of her mother, No. 10 Bloor street 
east, on Thursday, November 18, before leaving 
for Montreal. P 


Mrs. and Miss Griffith of Church street sailed 
from New York Jast week for a year or two's 


sojourn on the Continent. 
o 


Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Tilley, late of 37 Bor- 
den street, are now living at 78 College street. 
Mrs. Tilley will be At Home on the first and 
fourth Thursdays of each month. 

* 

Mrs. W. J. McCullough (nee James) will hold 
her post-nuptial reception at 168 Robert street 
on Friday, November 26. No cards. 





The engagement of Miss Amy Fell to Rev. R. | 


J. Renison of the Church of the Messiah has 
been formally announced. Their marriage will 
shortly follow. 


Mrs. Frank H. Mason will receive on Wed- 
nesday and Thursday afternoons, November 17 
and 18, at Mrs. George J. Mason’s, 16 Empress 
crescent (late Victoria crescent), South Park- 
dale. 


Mr. and Mrs. Reginald De Koven have many 
friends among the smart Toronto set and will 
be constantly entertained here during the en- 
gagement of The Highwayman at the Grand. 
Mrs. De Koven accompanies her husband, who 
is watching his latest work with greatest in- 
terest. The first night of a new De Koven 


audience at the Grand will be smarter than 


usual. 
* 


The students of the Dental College intend 
holding their annual At Home on Friday even- 
ing, December 10, Everything is being done 
to make the affair an unqualified success. 

+o 

Owing to the fact that the first of the Grena- 
diers’ assemblies has been arranged for Decem- 
ber 3, the board of management of the Ladies’ 
Work Depository has decided to change the 
date of the Bal Poudre from December 2 to 
January 6. It would have been unfortunate 
had two events so delightful in character been 
crowded together. 


Miss Cousineau, the promising young singer 
and daughter of Mr. F. X. Cousineau, left on 
Wednesday morning, accompanied by her 
mother. 
Mrs. and Miss Brimston at the Jefferson Hotel, 
New York. Miss Cousineau will sail by the 
S.S. La Bretaigne to Havre, and from there to 
Paris, where she will resume her vocal studies 
under the famous Mme. Marchesi. 


They are to spend a few days with | 








The breakfast and meet to have been given 
the Toronto Hunt Club by the master, Mr. 
George W. Beardmore, to-day, on account of 
the death of Major Hay has been postponed. 
Major Hay was a most enthusiastic huntsman, 
a member of the board, and his death leaves an 
empty saddle in the Toronto Hunt. 





Gentlemen’s Dress—The Draper's Study. 





With society on tip-toe of expectancy with so 
many pleasant ‘‘ gatherings” announced, it’s 





proper and will be appreciated to hint to gentle- 
men what they mean in matter of dress of such 
oceasions. To be specific, here’s a little dress 
suit sketch which Henry A. Taylor, draper, the 
Rossin block, submits. It will afford one the 
means of comparing style changes if he has a 
dress suit, or of having the absolutely correct, 
should it be necessary that he havea suit made. 
The dress coat, with separate collar and Japel— 





the latter covered with dull-facing silk to the 
button-holes—is far and away the most fre- 
quently made style. The skirts are somewhat 
shortening and are well rounded at the bottom. 
A most stylish vest is of black brocaded silk, 
single-breasted. The trousers are cut some- 
what closer than formerly. The materials for 
dress suits are not materially changed. Fine 
cashmere corkscrews, pinhead and file patterns, 
uncut twill cashmeres are much used. Mr. 
Taylor will be pleased to consult with you. 





The Sembrich Concert 





Speaking of Marcella Sembrich, who makes 
her only appearance here on December 2, Mr. 
Walter H. Robinson writes toa friend : ** Don't | 
miss hearing Sembrich. At her concerts here ; 
in New York even standing room has been at a 

remium. She is a great success, and takes 

er audience by storm.” The subscription list 
is now filling up rapidly at Messrs. Gourlay, 
Winter & Leeming’s. 


ADIES are invited to attend the free 
lecture on “Woman and Dress,” 
given by VIAVI lecturer in Lecture 

Hall, Suite L, Confederation Life Building, 
on Tuesday, Nov. 16, at 3 p.m. The aim 


of this organization is a higher physi- 
cal life for Woman, 2% >* 2 26. st st 


ASSEY MUSIC HALL 
Thursday Evn’g, Dec. 2, ’97 
Only appearance of MME. MARCELLA 


SEMBRICH 


In Toronto, assisted by prominent artists and the 
orchestra froin 


The Metropolitan Opera House, New York 
SIGNOKR BEVIGNANS, Conductor 


Subscription list now open at Messrs. Gourlay, 
Winter & Leeming's, 188 Yonge St. Reserved seats, 
$2.00, $1.50 and $1.00. 














Prepare for 


...Christmas 


Sample books of Choice Wall Paper for Resi- 
dences, Churches, Offices, Lodge Koom-, Public 
Halls, Hotels, Stores and our booklet, ** How to 
Paper,” sent free to any address. Write a postal to 


The Wall Paper King of Canada 
Cc. B SCANTLEBURY - Belleville, Ont. 


Mention what prices you expect to pay, the 
rooms you wixh to paper and where you saw this 
advertisement. 42° We pay express charges. 





The Bon Marche Silk Specials 


FOR THIS WEEK AND NEXT 


Evening Shades in 24 inch first quality India Silks. 
choose from, special at.............. 


24-inch Black Duchesse Satin........... 
_ .. heavy quality............. 


24-inch Black Duchesse Satin, very rich, 


very rich appearance............... 





glossy 


69c. worth 1.00 


face, a great bargain at.............. 
24-inch Black Extra Fine Quality Duchesse Satin 





19c. worth 1.25 





All Silk. Black Duchesse Satin, 21 inches wide 
heavy and rich in appearance at...... 


25-inch Heavy Black All Silk Duchesse Satin, 


will stand alone 


89c worth 150 
1.25 worth 250 








Lovely range of Extremely Rich Evening Brocades, 


very heavy, pure silk, in W hite, Ivory, Cream, Nile,Sky 


Pink, Heliotro 
Lyons Silk Velvets...... 





BUN RUS Ny OREN 65 ev F600 eves es es 085056 eS 


and New Greenin very stylish designs at 


«7 1.5 worth 3 00 


85c worth 1.25 





F. X. COUSINEAU 








COLORED 
PLATES.# 


A Great Help to Beginners 


CORTICELLI SILK COMPANY, Limited 





7 AND 9 (KING STSEET EAST 
TORONTO 


& CO. 





Corticelli. 
Home—® 


FOR 1897 and 1898 


Special new patterns by the 
best designers in this country 


Doilies, &c. 


These show just: how to’ embroider 
the different patterns, giving the 
colors of silk and how to shade 
them. 


Send 13¢e. to 


50 Richelieu Street, St Johns, P. Q. 





BSF SS VAS 


Get Acquainte 





‘7 Reefers. It 
oN your boy good. 


at 
Z ea ly 


a Ves A5 
mK with our Boys’ Four Dollar 


SY the Clothiers, 115 King St. 
s East, Toronto. 


aS. P 


dl... 


will do you and 
Oak Hall, 





GrandOperaHouse 


COMMENCING 


(ne Week oxxex:<° November 18 


ONLY MATINEE SATURDAY 


The 

Broadway 
Theater | | 
N. Y. | Sees | 
Opera P| 
Com Da ny Presenting DeKoven & 


Smith's 3-Act Comic 
| The Highwayman | 


Opera 
Ca-t includes Joseph U’ Mara, Jerome Sykes, Harry | 
MacDonough, Van Kensselar Wheeler, Geo. O. Don- | 
nell, Keignald Roberts, Wm. Corlis=, Hilda Clark, | 
Nellie Braggins, Maud Williams, Alma Kremer, | 
Maud Thomas and others. | 

Magnificent Scenic Investiture 
Gorgeous ¢ ostumes A COmp ete Productiiu | 


COMPANY 


OF 75 

















| 
NOVEMBER \ 
24,8.15 p.m 


ONE NIGHT 
ONLY 


Association Hall 


HYLLESTED 


(Court Pianist to Princess Louise.) 


This great Danish pianist is the equal of 
Paderewski and Rubenstein—so says the critics. 
Secure your subscribers’ tickets from A. & S. 
Nordheimer Whaley Royce & Co., Ashdown 


& Co., Mr. Forsyth, Miss Ada Hart, Miss Doug- 
las and Heintzman & Co. 
Reserved seats, 50c., 75c. and $1. 





WINSOR & NEWTON'S | 


OIL COLORS 
WATER COLORS 
CANVAS 


are what every prominent artist uses. Any artist | 
expecting or wishing to produce a good picture, | 
lasting and brilliant, should use them. | 

For sale at all Art Stores, 


A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL 


Wholesale Agents tor Canada 








‘Special 


FIRST ANNUAL 
TORONTO 


Pure 
Food 


Show 
Plum 


4 Pudding 


CALEDONIAN RINK 


Nov. 22 to Dec. 


Direction of Mr. [1. S. Robinson 


Under auspices Retail Grocers and 


ASSOCIATED CHARITIES | 


Six 
Evenings 
for 
Charity 


One charity each, named by the six daily 
newspapers ot Toronto. 


NAMED LATER 





Space being rapidly taken. 
Exhibitors should apply at once. 










Attractions 


Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
| lighted by Electricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; 


Needlework 


95 





| 
| 
} 


t 





Price 10 Cents And 3c. tor Pestage 


for Tea Cloths, Centerpieces, | 


Livonia 
Skirt Binding 
Rita 
Tube Binding 
THE ACME OF PERFECTION 


Long Wear and Unfading 


Color— Waterproof. 
For Sale 5c. a Yard 


If your dealer can’t supply you, we will. 
Write us for samples and prices. 


MACDONALD BROS. 


Manufacturers and Patentees 


13 St. George Street, Montreal 


The st stot 
Largest Stock 


oO 











Fancy 
Groceries 


IN THE DOMINION OF CANADA 
IS TO BE FOUND AT 


R. BARRON’S 


726 & 728 Yonge St. 


S255 
4075 


BRANCH STORE: 210 Wellesley St. 


Phene 3494 


Telephones 


IN LOVELY CHINA 


Coalport - Couldon 


A comprehensive assortment of 
these noted wares. Make the hanc- 
somest and most useful gifts. Some 
exquisite chaste pieces added to 
stock this week. 





Tea Sets 

5-o' clock Tea Sets 
Bread and Butter Pilates 
Tea Pots 


Vases 

Pin Trays 
Rose Jars 
Powder Boxes 
Tea Caddies Tea Caddies 
Bon-Bons Cups and Saucers 
Cups and Saucers Odd Cups 


Every bit a gem of the potters’ art 


China Hall 


JOS. IRVING, 49 KING STREET EAST 





ce Removal Notice. . 


—— 


This is our last month in our old ‘store as 
on the 1st December we move to larger 
and more commodious premises at 


KING STREET WEST 
when we will always have on hand a full 
stock of CHOICE ROSES and all 
other seasonable flowers, as well as the 
largest stock of Palms in Canada. 


S. TIDY & SON 


47 King Street West 

























Half the merits of a plum pudding 
depends on the cooking. We sell 
them already cooked at 25c. a lb 
—less than it would cost you to 
make them. 


Table Paddings 
of all kinds to order 


GEO, COLES, 719 Yonge Street 


Caterer and Confectioner 
BON-BONS OUR SPECIALTY 





S 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall 
COR. YONGE AND RICHMOND STS. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 


Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 





The accommodation in connection with the above 


large Dining-room and Kitchen with range. Also 


| retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 


For full particulars apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL 


Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 





Reindeer” Brand 


CONDENSED MILK 
| COFFEE AND MILK 


Will make life in the woods 
enjoyable 


ALL GROCERS 





DENTISTRY. 


N PEARSON 

D®: CHAS. E. PEARSON 
DEKANTISTS 

130 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Telephone 1978. 


| Porcelain Fillings and Bridgework 
Gold Crown and Bridgework 








Fees moderate. 


D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 

Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 
D® FRANK PRICE -..» DENTIST 


HAS REMOVED TO 
245 Sherbourne Street 








Phone 2744 





MEDICAL. 
ADAMS, M.D., Homeeopathetic Con- 


g@ Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
ck St. Hours: 1l am. to5p.m. Diseases 
3iood. Consumption and Tumors. 















RE. M COOK 
Threat and Lungs, Consumpti - 
cheitie onc Catarrh «pecially. a 
% College street. 





MASSAGE. 





WISE JENNER, graduate of Char- 
pital, London, Eng., is open to 
T one 3810. 


6 Glen Road. 
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DEEA*MARING. 


BRAYLEY & CO. 


S@ COLLEGE STREET 
Vist i Atop to their numerous patron- 
0 exec oraers for 
“rt mes a: tbe shor ible notice. 


= e¢ : b 
Seve ties im Millimery just arrived. 








Freak 


MRS. ROBERTSON 











Infany Cuifu for ¢ (Late Mrs. J. Philp) 
Ladies Trousseau to order 
nilcre Dresses from Sic. 
7 : all Children’s Clothing 
All kinds to order 


6 Cellege Street 


‘Miss M. A. Armstrong 


41 King Street West 


hoice assortment of 





Has just receivedac 


Parisian and American Novelties 


Also the newest designs in 


HATS and BONNETS 


MILLINERY and 
DRESSMAKING 
LATKST MODES 
French Millinery Emporium 
MRS. A. BLACK, mar. 


57 King St. West (Opp. Mail Office—upstairs 


PROF. DAVIS 


Toronto's citizens, sol 2 a con 











DANCING 


patr Lett 





B= | KINDLY REMEMBER 
2 BEGIN NOW. CALENDAR FREE 


102 Wilton Ave., near Church St 


SCHOOL 





ENSUE RANCE, 
FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


| INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 
Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON «+ ~ Toronto Agent: 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488 





PROFESSIONAL. 





HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torento. "Phone 1641 





Smith’s Toronto Dye Works 
HAVE REMOVED 


To larger and more commodious premises at 


120 King Street West eon rise. 


FRESH 


Green Turtle Soup 


Always on hand at this 
estaurant, 


Sent to any address—$3.00 
per gallon. 
Phene 2950 
ALBERT WILLIAMS 
Leader Lane & Wellington St. 
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Social and Personal. 





A very pretty wedding took place in the 
church of the Sacred Heart, Paris, on Tuesday, 
November 9, when Emily, third daughter of 
Mr. T. O’Brien, was married to John Perrie, 
eldest son of Hon. T. C. Murphy of Jackson- 
ville, Florida, The ceremony was performed by 
Vicar-General Keough, assisted by Rev. Father 
Fieney of Brantford, after which high mass 
was celebrated. The bride was prettily attired 
in a traveling-gown of gray covert cloth with 
hat to match, and carried a shower bouquet of 
bridal roses. She was attended by her sister, 
Anna L., as maid of honor, Miss Aggie M. 
Fleming of Mount Forest and Miss Nellie R. 
Ealand of Paris as bridesmaids, who were also 
prettily attired and carried large bunches of 
roses in pink, crimson and yellow. Mr. J. H. 
O'Brien of Niagara Falls assisted the groom. 
A pleasing feature of the ceremony was the 
singing of Miss Clara R. Farrell, with violin 
obligato by Miss Alice McGaghie, both of 
Woodstock. After the ceremony a reception 
was held at Brierfield, the residence of the 
bride’s father. The happy couple left on an 
extended tour through the New England 
States, returning by way of New York to Jack- 
sonville, Fla., where they will make their 
future home. The beautiful gifts testified the 
esteem in which the bride was held by her 
many friends, among them being a handsome 
opal and diamond hoop ring, the gift of the 
groom. To the attendants he presented a gold 


belt buckle enameled with the Spanish coat-of- | 


arms, a souvenir of Florida. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. W. Clare are settled in their | 


new home, 508 Queen street west, where Mrs. 


Clare will receive on Thursdays. 
. 


Mr. F. W. Harcourt last Saturday won the 
monthly handicap of the Toronto Golf Club with 
a score of 8. Mr. C. Hunter was second with 
a net score of 90, and Mr. D. W. Saunders with 
91 was third. The Hunter medal was won by 
Mr. T. D. Law. Mr. Law and Mr. Kerr are to 
play in the finals for the club championship 
to-day if the weather be favorable. It has been 
a poor week for golf, with snow and rain 
enough to keep the hardiest golf crank off the 
links. 


Mr. J. M. Strachan of St. Patrick street, for 
several years chief bookkeeper to Mr. George J. 
Foy, left on Friday, November 5, to fill a re- 
sponsible position in Trail, B.C. Mr. Strachan 
ix a native born Torontonian, a son of the late 
Ald. Strachan, and his hosts of friends will be 
glad to hear of his success in his new home. 
Mrs. Strachan, {(nee Coleman), who joins her 
husband in a few weeks, will visit friends in 
Winnipeg en route. 


For three nights this week Mr. Martin 
Cleworth, assisted by Mrs. Cleworth and 
pupils, gave theatrical performances in Broad- 
way Hall, under the auspices of the Church of 
St. Mary Magdalene. Bright little comediettas, 
two each evening, were presented, viz.: Cut 
Off With a Shilling, Good for Nothing, Our 
Bitterest Foe, Uncle's Will, and Bubbles. 


About sixty young men met at Webb's on 
Tuesday evening at dinner, and discussed a 
proposal to form a Canadian Club in Toronto 
similar to the one that exists in Hamilton. A 
very pleasant evening was spent, and the pro- 


initiated. Mr. Sanford Evans occupied the 
chair, and the other chief speakers were: Mr. 
J. S. Willison, Mr. W. F. Maclean, M.P., and 
Dr. Ryerson, M.P.P. 


Mrs. Fred Macmurtry (nee Reeve) gave her 
first At Home at her residence, 17 Marlborough 
avenue, on Monday afternoon. Mrs. Mac- 
murtry was a picture in her rich Nile green 
silk and chiffon, most becoming to her bright 
and clear complexion and sparkling eyes. 
Her sister, Mrs. J. Lewis Stork of Bramp- 


ton, and the Misses Macmurtry, cousins 
of her husband, were called in as. assist- 
ants. The buffet was served by Webb and 


was loaded with every dainty, great groups 
ot snowy chrysanthemums standing sentinel 
over the goodies. Roses and palms were the 


floral decorations. 
+ 


Mr. Hugh Clark of the Kincardine Review, 
who has been appointed editor of the Ottawa 
Citizen, passed through the city on Monday, 
and on the evening of that day was entertained 
at dinner at Harry Morgan’s by about a dozen 
of the 
abilities and have confidence in his success in 


oronto newspaper men who admire his 


a large field. 


* 

Notwithstanding the inclemency of the 
weather, a large and brilliant gathering at- 
tended the reception, under the auspices of the 





Physical Culture department, held in the draw- 
ing-rooms of the Y. W. C. Guild, McGill street, | 
on Wednesday afternoon. 
particularly attractive with their decorations | 
Mrs. 


| 


The rooms looked | 
of palms and white chrysanthemums. 
John Harvie, president of the Guild, with Mrs. 
Elias Rogers, vice-president, received and wel- 
comed the guests, assisted by Mrs. T. Eaton, 


Mrs. Robert Jaffary, Mrs. Clougher, Mrs. B. 
Lloyd, Mrs. Secadding, Mrs. Walker, Mrs. 
Stanbury, Mrs. Stark, Mrs. Jardine and | 


Mrs. Leonard representing the married ladies’ 
class. The refreshment table, decorated with 
white and yellow chrysanthemums, stood in 
the library and was presided over by Mrs, 
Stark, Misses Sweetnam, Shore and Alice 
Johnston; while six little girls, representing 
the Saturday morning class, dressed in dainty 
white frocks, announced the visitors and 
assisted at the refreshment tables. 


wk aes 

Unwise. 
Puck. 

I think a law should be passed to 





Robinson 
stop cigarette smoking. 

Perkins—Oh, no! There is too much of it 
done now, 


Financial. 
Life. 
‘* Tlow do you find the stock market?” 
‘** Simply unbearable.” 


ee 





Trop de Zele. 

Washington Capital. 

“There is one good thing about Spouter,” 

remarked Dickerson. ‘ He always hits the nail 
on the head.” 

* Ye-es,” said Jimsby ; “but half the time he 
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MADE BY 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO,, umes 


Tel. 233. 






























TORONTO SATURDAY 
The Suit Case—ax2 


Combines with convenience in packing and carrying all 
the advantages claimed for other traveling bags. 


No Wonder They’re Popular 


—— OXFORD Radiators 


are giving grand satisfaction in countless build- 
ings in Canada, the United States and England. 
They are standards of excellence, made with 
the only perfect iron-to-iron joint, in an im- 
mense variety of sizes and styles that will suit 
every curve or corner of any modern building, 


4, Boilers, combined with Oxford Radiators, will 
jprovide a heating system unequalled for 
-] power, simplicity and economy. 


: # and our prices are moderate. 








105 KING STREET WEST. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS 


Send Postal Card for our Illustrated Descriptive Catalogue. 





FOR HOT WATER OR STEAM 


Any of our world-famous Hot Water or Steam 


We guarantee the capacity of all our goods—- 


Shall we send you fuller details and estimate ? 








The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO, Limited 
TORONTO 


The GURNEY-MASSEY CO., Limited 
MONTREAL. 
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doesn’t drive it in the right place.” 








W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
YONGE. - 343 - STREAKT 
PHONE 932 


N. B.—Our charges have been greatly reduced 


in order to meet the popular demand for 
moderate-priced funerals. 





The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


HAGAN —Chicago, Oct. 21, Mrs. James A. Hagan—a 
daughter. 

LEWIS—Oct. 29, Mrs. Charles Lewis—a daughter. 

FREELAND—Nov. 7, Mrs. Edward B. Freeland—a 
son. 








Marriages. 

LE WIS—HALL—Nov. 2, David Owen Lewis to Caro- 
line Martha Hall. 

HAUN—ARMSTRONG—Nov. 4, Adolphus Walter 
Haun to Minnie O. G. Armstrong. 

ROBINSON — LEATHERLAND — Nov. 3, Joseph 
Kobinson to Annie Leatherland. 

BARNHART—PA I TERSON—Woodatock, Nov. 4, 
William J. Barnhart to Susan 8S. Patterson. 

ROBERTS—CROOK ENDEN—Nov. W,J.L Paliston 
Roberts to Alice Laura Crookenden. 





Deaths. 


YOUNG—Ellesmere, Nov, 3, Andrew Young, aged 73, 
IL} STER—Nov. 4. Honora Lester. 

SCOTT—Nov. 3, Emma Louisa Scott. 
ANDREWS—Nov. 3, Susan Andrews. 

THOM PSON~—-Nov. 3, Delia F. Thompson, aged 48. 
Weston, Nov. —, Hannah Galbraith 
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d3LINN 


(Gowanlock), age 22. 
WILLIS—Nov. 4, Catherine Maria Willis. 
HAY—Nov. 8, John Dunlop Hay, aged 42. 
LEEDS—St. Louis, Mo., Nov. 7, Mrs. E. W. Leeds. 
TURNER-—Sarnia, Nov. 2, Sarah N. Turner. 
LAWS—Nov. —, John M. Laws, aged 73. 
CREAGH—Nov. 5, Richard Creagh, aged 78. 
AITKEN—Nov. 5, David Aitken, aged 37. 
LESSLIE—Dundas, Nov. 8, Helen ond og aged 83. 








FAST SERVICE 


Hamilton Brantford 
Niagara Falls Buffalo 
Rochester Syracuse 
Aibany New York 
Philadelphia Boston 


Washington and the East 


Wagoner Buffet Sleeping Car, via N. Y. C. R. R. 


Toronto to New York 
Without Change 


Leaves Toronto 4.20 p m. daily. 


Uc" Teronto Ticket Office, 1 King Street EAST 
and Unten Station 


rs! | 


NIGHT. 





November 13, 1897. 





















DINEENS 


DINEENS’ NEW BUILDING 


The Fit 


Of the ( 

Fur garments Sai 

made at & 

Dineens is perfect—no matter how 

inexpensive or costly the garments 
may be. 


Fur Prices at Dineens’ may be no 
higher than elsewhere. 
Fur Qualities at Dineens’ may be no 
better than elsewhere. 
Fur Styles at Dineens’ may be no 
newer than elsewhere. 

. But the fit of the fur garments made 


at Dineens’ 1s matchless. 


WwW. & D. DINEEN 
FURRIERS 
DINEENS’ NEW BUILDING 
140 YONGE ST. 
COR. TEMPERANCE 
TORONTO 

















































































































































































































































Canada’s Favorite 


Probably no one invention in heating apparatus developed within 
the present century has attracted more attention than the Safford 
Radiator with screwed joints. They have completely revolution- 
ized the old mediaeval idea that bolts, packing and pipe coils were 
more than a tin-knock measure 


SAFFORD 


... RADIATORS 


ARE MADE WITHOUT 


































Bolts or Packing 





Cannot get out of repair. the 
only Radiator on earth taking 
first place at every Exhibition. 













Made only by... 


The ORONTO 


TORONTO, Ontario 


The Largest Radiator Manufacturers 
Under the British Flag-————.aw 














Spence... 


“DAISY” 


Hot Water Heater 





Still acknowledged to be the 
BEST on the market. I mi- 
tation is the best proof of 
excellence. 


Be Not Deceived 


The “ Daisy 10 experiment ; 
it has been thoroughly tested 
during the past six years. There 
are thousands in use and ail giv- 
ing satisfaction. There is no 
other in the market with the 
same record, 


























SOLD ONLY BY 





The 


Toronto Radiator Mgt. Co, 


{LIMITED 



































